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GINGER WINE 
The Reliable Family Medicine. = aati 
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Cigarettes — 


PURE VIRGINIA TOBACCO 


The Best and Surest Remedy 


FOR ‘ 


COUGHS, 
COLDS, 


ASTHMA, 
BRONCHITIS, 


and all 
- kindred ailments. 


Medium Strength. Mild Strength 
lightly Lever 
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JOHN PLAYER & SONS Nottinghaa. 


the ORIGINAL and ONLY GENUINE . y) ’ pul Branch of the Imperial Tobacco Co. (of Great Britain and Ireland), Lid 
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Catesbys’ Easy Terms— 


3 make buying a high-grade Talking Machine an | on Credit Terms. ‘Ihe good fame of Catesbys is f 
2 easy matter. Simply pay 4 small deposit and known everywhere, and to get a Dise Machine on & 
i veek easy ‘T sked by them is the most welcome 
4 arrange to pay an instalment each week or month. | Easy Terms backed by 

Z Remember the Machine is delivered at once. ; opportunity advertised, FREE CATALOGUE 
al MONEY BACK if you do not think the “ HOME- | shows fine illustration of the “ Llomestead ” and 


i. 


B F , + ¥ - . i ag EN 7 
STEAD” GRAMOPHONE /u!! value. Kecollect | other Talking Machines offered on Easy ‘Terms, ‘ 
-thathigh-grade Talking Machines are not casy to get | 2'- in the £ discount for cash. ; —= 


CATESBYS ita. (Dept. 7). 64-67 Tottenham Court Rd., London, W. eae. 
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CHEST] 
PROTECTOR 


KEEP-WARM 
WINTER 
VEST 


BE STRON 


This is the- way they feel now—the men who were once 
weak, who were always nervous and trembling, an w' 
knew what it was to enjoy peaceful sleep. 

They are now ‘eee from pain, and awake refreshed a: | 
energy —are light-hearted and self-confident. 


ct your 
f Chest & hack 
Sp from Chills 


for Ladies & thus treacher 


Gentlemen. Younreduet fear 
Wear this and the E v4 anything Ph ier 


oF eb BOS 


most pnetrati : 
wind will not reac’ F 
rea Tanita HERE IS THE SECRE? 
pact 0 “ hose whose occu- ; ; : 
Agents Wanted. So a Pe El ity—th: ! i 


oatof doors. Natural colour, Warm and feecy. A This grand force is | 


great comfort to old and young alike. Washes well . 4 
cae hanes Na apse Chace Made hn anne = natural restorative, : a 
for women, waist and bust measurement; for men, certain means of «1 b 
t™mensarement of waist. Price 6; Postage S|. ts of R , 
VAUGHA FEATHER (Bept.18), Queen's Rd.. BRIGHTS men s. & nervous i: 
bilitating character. .\ 
MoO R suffer in this wav 
MORE lose no time in invesi 
66 the claims of the |' 
Slip on a “Slip-on” and Keep Warm. So Winaain Velk 
cet for he aera acy ar ost igh 
now be a ig 0 past, a e body With ner 
by the advent of our Mew Slip-on Under-Secks. th 7a 1, a 
Yon wear ther next totheskin, with one eccks or eee one warms e oad » a 
intitaie the tenderest fe vy ddoreover, they will wart aeaih and , stores both phys Wat 
5 2 fe a. r 5 
Post., Id. absolutely =A ape eae nina Wad except for a dehaiously warm ‘ * , mental energ y- 
ona old, wet witha re Toe amen netas eat nitty curse sou hare SS : ; 
wighed fcr some means whereby that icy feciang could be banished froin your feet, cS FREE BOOK. a i 
aoa remans to seciire thieicors ing warmth you so much desire is row within your C tu ? 
easy reach. 60 THROUGH THE COLD IN COMFORT. i Jai and hat K 
You mayeosily doro. If your feetare varm youfee! warm all over, Our Slip-ons our claims anc thr ¥ 
create euch a glowing sense of comsert aud warmth that you feel cheertal and l b! * ~ a 
cosy anc able to face the worst weather that may come. They sieo ada enor genera pu Wo omay t 
mous y to the comfort of those who suffer from Chilblains ; in fact, many ef our af 


more about Electric’ 
curative agent, we hi: 
pared a 90-page book 

‘ trated) dealing wit! 
subject in an interesting manner, and ‘this we will send fre« i. 
asking to those interested in the development of vigorous hi: 
men and women. 


delighted customers tell us that they have not suffered from them at all since 
wearing our Slip-ons. Tell ugtre size ot 
seer boot at we will and oa a 8hp-on Agents 
. 1 ou exactly. e@ price is 
Tore se > WOmey . for pcatage. Stop reading Wanted 
iy a for a . PO. omy 
Chillleins prevented Write your mame and a ee distinotly. 


VAUGHAN & SEATHERB (Dept. 18), The Mail Order 
House, Queen's Road BR GHTON 


NO more CHILLY BEDROOMS 


¥y OR ANY OTHER ROOMS. 


Every time you enter a room and light your gas 
or lamp, our Heat and Light Deflector Warms It. 


Our ANaniniam Heat and Light Deflector is a wonderful little 
coutrivance, made to fit to amy gas burner or hunp; made of Alu- 
minium, is therefore white, very light, and not cumbersome, But the 
great point is that it sends all the heat and light of the cas down 
into the lower part of the room (where it is most needed), and will 


rv ra 
diffuse a pleasunt and genial warmth, sufficient to take the chill off 7? Sse . 
a rvom; thus in a bedroom where you do not wait the bother or ; 
expense of a fire it is ideal, Then, again, it makes one of the finest 99 
ceiling protectors it is possible to have. which combined with its ; 
power of radiating heat, forms one of the best inventions for domes- FURNITURE Po LI H 
tic comfort ever invented at the price. | 
! 
WHY UNDRESS IN THE COLD? —— 


Resides securing comfort you don't take any chances with your bealth in contracting a 
chill ina cold room Ly buying one of these Deflectors, and the cost is so small—only 1,- 
each. Post2d. (P.O.’s only.) Call or write. 

VAUGHAN & HEATHER (Dept. 18), The Mail Order House, Queen’s Rd., Brighton. 


THE HIGHEST VALUE OBTAINABLE 


Fry? 


PURE BREAKFAST 


Gocow 


“SELLS ITSELF.” 


‘Ib. Tins sci. 


THE TIN YOU CON-TIN-UE. 


Cut out this advertisement and send it to us to-day. It may © 
dawn of a new existence. ; 


J. L. PULVERMACHER & CO. LTD.. 
33 Vulcan House, 56 Ludgate Hill, London. ° 


Postage 2. 
Agents 
Wanted. 


Inmen ofallages. Why net wiite ¢ 
STUDY THE ADVERTISEMENTS | efccesrseyacc 
NERVOUS EXHAUBTION, 1.4 
WASTING, DEBILITY TICE 
f, es eafe, simple. 0 stomach inedt 
and when writing to electricity. No fatiguing pliy 
dict rales nochangeot habits, Jig 
but an assured restoration for al! ri 


é 


advertisers please mention ** P. W.’* 
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The Knives ia the Graves 
Cutlery Service are of Gen- 
wine Sheffield Steel of war- 
Tanted temper and splendid finish, 
with Ivorette Handles care- 
fully matched in (aithful reproduc. 
tion of choicest African Ivory, The 
Spoons and Forks are manutac- 
tured from Columbian Silver, 
which is a bard white metal bearing 
& Superfine polish indistinguishabie 
from Sterling Silver—retains its 
lovely white virgin appearance under 
ail conditions of wear, and is an 
ornament to eny table in 


We DELIVER «': Gras: 
SAI pieces tor 2S /= Complete Sheffield Cut: ; 
direct from the fac’ LA 


6 TABLE Knives ue Ste cow andes ‘ 


2 TABLE SPOONS payments of @/G if conser! 
6 TASLE FoRKS tirety satisfactory alter iu! 

@ DESSERT KNIVES amination in your owr. ho ce 

© DEssent rorxs is the World's Greaves! Cuvier Or 
¥ BUTTER KNIFE 


1 PICKLE FoRK WRITE FOR CATALOEL: 


On receipt of Post Car’ 
eur Handsome II! 
Manufacturers’ Cat: 


@ DESSERT SPOONS 

6 TEA SPOONS 

a MOIST SUGAR SPN 
SALT SPOONS Genuine Sheffierd Curiery & * * 

1 MUSTARD SPOON Plate Post Free to your a 


Whee bed 4 PR. SUGAR TONGS lendid varic'y « 
ore are not cae gh ge SPOONS seme Oelaa te Cied 
‘ Servs 
sated and deghed, ou are to | Late med | re Plowerstasts@ 
e retura the parcel, leaving —_—_——, Elegant Sr $ 
No Coupons—Full Value in me my decariae, |g ool eS 
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OUR CHRISTMAS 
DOUBLE NUMBER 


will be out 


NEXT MONDAY 


TRANOMISSION aT 
Boox Rares. 


~ No. 1168. 


COOL OF HIM. 
~ A certain literary man, possessor of the learned 


WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 


STO INTEREST: 


BIRTHDAY NOTES. 


Mon., November 25. 


30, 1912. 


To ELEVATE, To AMUSE. A 


Ong Penny. 


10 


GOOD THINGS 


a earee of doctor, used to take his midday luncheon i 5 : 

a ; a well-known West-cnd café. One ani day the | Fordey, paint, moneys and false hair aro stuff that IN OUR 

tas place was less fully attended than usual, and the | pos al ass te 

pats miserable state of the weather induced most of the |“ yyy44° se hag ig vs tia CHRISTMAS DOUBLE NUMBER 
rulver- visitors to seck their various employments as | ,, i W ee 2: ila key to Kits siisntion. F yen . 
which speedily as possible. peer ee pe ly a 

ve-lif-, When proceeding to follow their example, the M tb cada . 1, “My Son—Or a Stranger’s.” New short serial 

nd re. learned doctor was astonished to find, in place of | . 14 hat ga ani oats by one difficulty, by the author of “ The House of a Stranger.” 

1 and his shabby and weather-beaten head-covering, @| “on ortoo many too little too many women too | 9. «Bresents I Should Like to Give.” Humorous 

ctelish tall hat, shining with sparkling brilliancy. | tnare, November 28 drawings by popular .artiats, 

‘He could only attribute this quasi-magical chango } -" fa giv? - 1 cas her t 3. “Kings and Queens of Cinema.” New series 
order to tho delicate attention of some friend, and ion etch oe oy DELON UE DER CORES of articles about picture palace actors and 
prove hastened to display the acquisition, with no little ko ovemper 22. actresses. 

ary his family. man begins to be in love much sooner than a : 

‘tthe pride, to his y. : woman, but he finishes much sooner, too 4. A Cheque in Every Number. A new scheme 
know The next day a young man accosted him at the ant, November SG.” oe for distributing monéy and gifts amongst our 

yasa cy/é and politely remarked : The host atc Tine ies wlll ot readers. 

“atits “Doctor, allow me to claim my hat and to apolo- erence man who sings his own praise seldom getsam) ¢ e259 Football Competition. 

‘i : gise for the apparont mistake. The fact was, | oie * December 1 6. New Football Competition for which Scottish 

f us- however, I had no umbrella, and you had one. I sbies gil anwanes ° row aceon with nuesta readers can enter. Money prizes offered. 

the did not know what to do to prevent my new hat ‘i ° cre 7 ‘ sing. 7. Extra Large Instalment of “ Dead Man’s Grip.” 
for the from being spoilt in the rain, and, as I knew yours ae 8. “Middles.” Bi 3 
alth in could ny mado muci worse than itis, I borrowed : Last ig money prizes offered for the 


it, and now return it, with thanks.” 


HE FELT FOR HIMSELF. 
Brown came home one night with a deep band 
of black crape around his het. 


easiest of all competitions. 


9. A Large Number of Splendid Christmas 
Hampers for our Footline Competitors. 


agen Shanes “1 ech you bars 10s Sn “Why, John,” exclaimed his wife, “ what are | 10. £1,000 Railway Insurance for Holiday 
whe Other: “Why, so I have! Thanks for py eae Hy ee 2 sat nd tied bailige 
re ’ “ i : ae aring if for your first husband,” replie 
calling my attention to it!” John seinly tm si help dead” pie’) Out on Monday Next. Price 2d. 


Raggs “Singular, isn’t it, that neither of your 
typists wants a holiday this year?” 

Tyme: “No; it’s easily explained. I recently 
t.ok a good-looking young man into tho office and 
ueither of the girls is willing to go 
away and leave the field to the other 


FILL US UP, PHYLLIS. 
“No, Mr. Upp,” Phyllis said, with 
a sigh, “I cannot marry you. 
confess that I have much more than 


“What is the worst thing about riches?” 
asked a school teacher of a pupil. 

“Their scarcity,” replied the pupil, and was 
immediately awarded full marks. 


Mrs. Subbs (to new cook): “If I’m not greatly 
mistaken, Norah, you worked for me some ycars 
ago?” 

Nora Gonigan: ‘I dunno, ma'am, but if I did 
I hope ye won’t repeat th’ offinso 
that made it nicissary for me to 
raysign.” 


NOTHING LIKE IT. 
Shopman (after very considcrable 
troublo in disarranging his window) z 
“That's the necktie you mean, [ 


a friendly feeling for you, but suppose think, sir—the bright green and 
we were to marry, and you should scarlet. Anything else to-day, sir?" 
die and leave me in straitened cir- Young Fop: “Oh, I wouldn't 


cumstances, and I should take in 
boarders and they should mako a pun 
of my namo as landlady, calling me 
Phyllis Upp?” 


New Method Parent: ‘So you 
helieve still in the rod by way of 
developing children ?” 

Old-fashioned Teacher: “1 believe 
it is the natural way to make them 
smart.” 


Leste had accidentally upset a dish 
of stewed prunes. 

“Isn't that lucky!” he exclaimed. 

“What do you mean by its bein 
lucky ?”’ asked his mother, who woul 


hardly have described it in that way. Tr 
“Why, it’s lucky I don't like 
Prunes,” explained Leslie. 


HER BLISSFUL IGNORANCE. 

He; “Then if you aro willing we 
will be married at once. But we will 
not live in the close, crowded city ; I 


and be as happy as turtle doves.” 
She: “ And i shall be a farmer's wife ?" 
Hes “Yes, my darling.” 


will purchase a little farm, and we will live on it | 


THE RESULT OF SPEED. 


Firet Motorist: “ What is the name of this big cemetery we are 


? 
aga Motorist : “That's not a cemetery, my dear boy; those 
are milestones.” 


“So you are the music teachor who answered 
| my advertisement ?”’ 
“* Yes, sir.” 
“ Well, eit down there and play a couple of duets, 
| 
i 


———— 


touch the horrible thing. Only you 
say, ‘Any article willingly taken 
from the window,’ and that awful 
necktie offends my artistic tastes. 
Good-day.” 


“Sir, are you opposed to votes for 
women?” 

“Certainly not; but if women had 
votes, then Suffragettecs would want 
them, too.” 


“T wever heard of but one perfect 
boy,” said Johnnie pensively, as he 
sat in the corner doing penance. 

“And who was that?” asked 
mamma, 

‘*Papa—when he was littlc,” was 
tbe answer. And silence reigned for 
the space of five minutes, 


HE DIDN'T, REALLY. 
“Hatto, Jones!’’ said Smith. 
“ Are you doing anything special to- 
morrow night ?” 
“No, old chap,” replied Jones. 
booked.” 
“What about the day after?” asked Sinith, 
“Nothing on,” answered Jones, “I'm as free 
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Biscuit 


Shes “How delightful! And what do you, 80 T can sec what you can do, asa skipper. ~ , 
think, John? You Sante have to buy @ milking: | ear “ ag ec rd , aid, Ym dining with 
stool for me, fur I’ve got ono already.” | TRAGIC. , on Friday, I'm afraid, I'm dining Wi 
= He (in surprise) : “ You have?” | Oxp Mother Peter she went to the meter to see the Creakers | — ; 
~magre She (all anit ti ): “Ob yes, the pietticst , how much gaz she had burned; she danced aA Bless my soul, but what a pity!" exchisved 
ae spat Pe d| cotillon when che read two million, and ber mind | Smith disappointedly. ‘I wanted you to come 


you ever saw—decorated with handsome plush an 


cherry-coloured ribbons." Jround on Iriday for a snack with me!” 


| yas for ever o'crturned. 


tit 


Afoney, Watches, Blue Bird Brooches, Stylo Pens, Secling-waxe Sets, and Scissors offered in this week's footlines, 
’ 2 se 


570 


IlerrYand Bright 


To Sit on Them. 

Wuy is the Lord Mayor's coachman fat ? The 
London correspondent of a provincial newspaper 
says he he this question put and answere< 
ao the progress of the recent Lord Mayor's 
Show. 

A small boy had asked the question, and his 
uncle answered it somewhat in this manner : “ Well, 
you know the Lord Mayor is only Lord Mayor for 
a year, and he has to live during his year of office 
with his family in the Mansion House ? ® 

“6 ¥es, but——” 

“ And you know what a big house it is,” proceeded 
tho uncle, “and what a lot of things he has got to 
take in with him to furnish it 2” 

“ y es, but-——”’ 

“Weil, at the end of the ycar he has to pack up 
everything and take his things away again so a3 
to leave room for the things of the next Lord 
Mayor.” 

“yes, but what's that got to do with the Lord 
Mayor’s coachman, unclo ?” persisted his nephew. 

“Well, think of the bother your mother has at 
the end of your two-months’ holiday at the seaside 3 
all the trunks and bags to ol em And think 
of all the trunks that the ly Mayoress has to 

ck after her year in tho Mansion House—great 

ig trunks that aro so full they simply won't shut ! 
Very well, then, that is why the Lond Mayor's 
coachman is always a fat man. If a thin man sat 
on the boxes they'd never close.” 


Thought He Said Breeches! 

A Funny story is being told in diplomatic circles 
about the charming young wife of a French diploma- 
tist who had accompanied her husband to America. 

She spoke English fairly. well, but occasionally 
she made a slip owing to different words being 
pronounced very much alike. One day she met a 
very amiable young American naval officer, and in 

. the course of conversation she said she supposed 
ehe would mcet him at an official ball that evening. 

“No,” he replied; “I’m sorry, I shall not be 
there. I have written declining the invitation.” 

Tho lady was distressed and said so. She begged 
him as a special favour to go to the ball. 

“But I cannot ibly go now,” the officer 
repeated. ‘‘ By declining the invitation I have, so 
to speak, burned my bri ges behind me.” 

“Oh, never mind that,” said the lady promptly ; 
“‘my husband will lend you a pair of his!” She 
had understood him to say breeches. 


Charley’s Aunt. 

TaEReE were innumerable good stories told about 
the late Mr. W. S. Penley, of Charley’s Aunt fame, 
but perhaps the best story of the lot was one he 
himself used to tcll about an old friend of his to 
whom he gave tickets for the theatre one evening. 

His friend came accompanicd by his daughter, 
and settled down in his stall with every intention 
of enjoying a hearty laugh, Lut he Rad had a 
tremendously busy and tiring day, and during the 
first act he fell fast asleep. His daughter, greatly 
concerned in case Mr. Penley might notice from the 
stage that her fathor had gone off to slcep, re- 
proached him bitterly for sleeping during his 
friend’s performance. It was disgraceful, she said, 
to which he retorted that she was mistaken; he 
hadn’t been asleep at all, he declared positively. 

During the second act he sat bolt upright and 
did his best to keep awake, but just before the 
curtain fell he duzed off again, and his head drooped 
forward. 

When the lights were turned up his daughter 
prodded him erage at the same time hissing 
in his ear: “‘ Papa, remember where you are! 
Charley's Aunt!’ 

Her father, still half asleep, only caught the last 
two words; but, determined to show. that he was 
wide awake, ho jumped to his fect and grasped the 
hand of an old lady who happencd to be passing 
along the row of stalls in front of him. 

“Charley’s aunt!” he exclaimed, shaking hands 
warmly. “Why, so it is! And how's Charley ?” 


A New Language. 

From a Midland town comes this story of a man 
who, though not very well educated himself, was 
determined that his son should reccive a good 
education. He wanted it to be a thoroughly 


“Yes, my dear—will—piano—Pearson’s Weekly —yesterday.” 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


practical education, however, and one day he 
called on the headmaster of his son's school to 
complain that he was dissatisfied with the things 
his son was learning and the way he was learning 


them. . 
“You don’t seem to give my boy no ractical 
knowledge,” he said. ‘ Now, I asked him last 


night what he was ae re he told me Latin 
and Greek and Algebra. I asked him to’ give 
me the algebra for a chop an’ chip potatocs. An 
he couldn't |? 


Seemed Much Longer. |. 
Tue late Mr. Joseph Pulitzer, the American 
newspaper proprietor, whose estate has just been 
valued at four million pounds, was not regarded 
with any great affection by the men who had to 
work for him. They used to dread his invitations 
to pay him a visit at his country house, for he 
generally worried and bullied them about business 
matters during the whole time they were there. | 
One of these men had just returned, a quivering 
mass of nerves, from a visit to Mr. Pulitzer when 
somcbody asked him how long he had been there. 
In mournful tones the poor man replied: “ As 
men count time—three days ! 


Who Was the First Man? 

Mr. Bryce, who has retired from the post of 
British Ambassador to the United States, tells a 
story showing what a very high opinion the 
Americans have of themselves. 

A schoolboy was asked: “ Who was the first 
man ?” 

“ George Washington,” he replied. 

“Nonsense!” said the teacher. ‘‘ What makes 
you say that ?" 

“ Because,” replied the boy, repeating a well- 
known quotation, “he was ‘ First in war, first in 
peaco, and first in the hearts of his countrymen ie ids 

“That may be,’* commented the teacher, “‘ but, 
nevertheless, Adam was the first man.” 

“Oh,” retorted the boy rather contemptuously, 
“if you're talking about foreigncrs——” 


A Problem. 

Sm ArcntBaLp GEIKIz, who has been nominated 
for the Presidency of the Royal Society, has a 
wonderful collection of good stories, mostly Scottish. 

One of these stories is about a ily doctor 
who was attending a Scottish laird. They had been 
unable to get a nurse, so the doctor had instructed 
the butler in the art of taking and recording his 
mastcr's temperature with a thermometer. 

On arriving at the house one day the doctor was 
met by the butler. 

“Well, John,” said the doctor, “I hope the 
laird’s temperature is not any higher to-day ?”* 

John looked puzzled for a moment, and then 
replied: ‘* Weel, ‘sir, I was jast wonderin’ that 
mysel. Ye see, he dee'd at twal’ o'clock !”* 


Preferred His Native Land. 

AsoTuEr of Sir Archibald’s stories is about a 
wealthy but illiterate Glasgow ironmaster who was 
so greatly impressed by a friend’s library that he 
decided to have one of his own. 

Onc day he called at a well-known bookscller’s and 
asked to sec the proprietor. 

“‘T want you to gct me a leebrary,” he said. 

“Certainly, Mr. Blank,” replied the bookseller, 
‘*T shall be very pleased to supply you with books. 
Can you Ict me have a list of any particular books 
you want ?” 

“Na, na; ye ken mair aboot buiks than me,” 
the ironmaster told him. ‘Ye can choose them 

oursel’.’* 

“Very ee ; then you leave the sclection in my 
hands. Now, how would you like the books 
bound ? Would you like to have them bound in 
Russia or Morocco?" 

“Russia! Morocco!” gasped the astonished 
jronmaster. “Can ye not get them bound in 
Glasca’ 7" 
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The Editor will give 28, uw. each wert oy or, 
best paragiaph accepted for this co! i 

the famous P.W. penknives will be awarde: 

paragraph used. Ifthere is more than ¢..7 s+ 

paragrarh uscd the penknife will be cwardet io 

the reader whose contribution was received jy.°. SER! 

The half-crown prize this week ts avacc.’ ' ? : 
A. J. Terry, 111 Manners Road, Southscu, 

TRY THESE FOOTBALL PROBLS5SNS. 
Who Am 1? 

1, Iam a well-known English League chi); a! 
as I always finish as I begin, my trainer ous + 
be proud of me, but although he follow 
beginning, there is fifty before my fini:h. 

Figuratively Speaking. 

2. Divide 105 by 0, add two-thirds cf t-: 

try, and make a Southern League clu). 
A Forward Qucstion. 

3. If a player is “ Icft outside” to get his 

right,” how is he when he is “ outside lft”: 
Simple Yet Puzzling. 

4. Although I am nought, a game cannur ++ 
without me, and all of me is less than hail i: 
What am I?” 

How Far? 


5. A player takes a penalty kick, Wha! i 3} 
least possible distance the ball travels fur aw.) 1. 
be scored ? The penalty spot is 12 yards fim: 
goal-line ; the diameter of the ball is 9 inv he. 211 
the rule states that the whole of the ball nis be 
over the line before a goal can be scored. 

Do You Know Them ? 

6. Two well-known teams, not far removel, v1): 
numbers of supporters behind them. One in 1! » 
other is contained. But you need to be wiv t. 
find them. 


oO 


A Paradox. 

7. The match ended in a draw, yet my x3) © 
beaten. I was carricd off the field surrounded i 
players, yet there was nothing the matter vith is. 
and although I keep the time I am not a:.f0-. 
linesman. What am I? 

Solutions below. 


MORE WAR NEWS. 

(Tae following vivid cablegrams liase 'on 
received from Leftenant Staring, «ir \\.. 
Correspondent.) 

“The capture of the Turkish town of shi’ 
was somewhat delayed owing to the fact that 
the moving picture machines got out of or!” 

“The casy conquest of Uskub was a surp i 
everyone, for the Uskubebs are all married m 
long-standing, and consequently used to }.! 
fighting.” 

“The Turks have taken Pahregori!:.” 

“ At Periwinkle there was a hand to hander: 
with daggers. Pieces of Turk and Services \ 
scattered all over the pavements. ‘These batil - 
close quarters are annoying tho Strect Clea 
Department.” 


WEE, WE, OUI. 
As they sat upon the sofa 
You could see them—he and she; 
And their smiles were bright and chec'y, 
Tho’ the light was somewhat wc’. 


And he whispered : ‘‘ Dearest Mabel,” 
As she sat upon his knee, 

“Oh, we're only you and J now— 
Would you like us to be we? 


“If we marry, dearest Mabel, 
I am sure we shall opera 

And dear Mabel blushed so sweetly 
As she softly answered: ‘‘ Oui.” 


Solutions. 

1. CHELSEA.—Thus: It begins with ‘“C,"’anl Z's: # 
with “SEA”; “HE” comes after “C,” aud “1, aa 
(fifty) before ‘‘ SEA.” 

2. COVENTRY.—Thus: 105 = CV, and divided by () 
= "COV": two-thirds of TEN = ‘““EN''; add” 
and “ TRY.” 

3. ‘ MIDDLING.” ; 

4. A FOOTBALL.—Thus: A_ football = O; abe 
“ ALL” is less than half of ** FOOTBALL.” 

5. 12 yards 44 inches. : 

6. BURY axp BURNLEY.—The first named is ¢-° 
tained in the second, and you need ‘two B, X's" ‘'° te 
wise) to find them. 

7. THE BIG DRUM IN THE BAND. 


is all that a man 


WEEG ERvs. 
Nov. 30, 1912 


SORNES IN THE HOUSE, 3 


NN a rear oer eid 
Parliamentary “Scenes” Are Not Always so 
Serious as the Recent Book-Throwing Episode. 

One day a prosy old M.P, was droning away in 
the House of Commons and half the members 
present were enjoying a little nap. Suddenly 
there was ® loud bar and the slecpers awoke 
with @ start, and everybody stared at every- 
body else; and well they might, for there on 
the sacred Treasury Bench sat a huge mastiff. 
He had strayed in and solemnly taken his scat, and 
announced his presence to all whom it might con- 
cern. 

The only person whom it did not seem to concern 
was the Member speaking, for he droned away. 
After @ few minutes tho mastiff, perhaps disagreeing 
with him, barked again. 

‘The Prime Minister rose and gravely directed ihe 
attention of the Speaker to the fact that the new 
Member had contravened the rules of the House by 
a second intervention in the debate. 

The Speaker did not go to the length of “ naming ” 
him; but be was expelled from the Heus>. 

In the bad Janguage department, perhaps the 
host story is of the little skirmish between Sir 
William Harcourt and Lord Randolph Churchill. 
‘the latter was in his most provoking mood, and 
Sir William, unable to stand it auy longer, cried 
gross the floor: “ You little ass!” 

Quick as lightning came the retort: “ You —— 
fool!” 

“Beastly "’ Not Allowed. 

When O'Connell, in tones of thunder, called upon 
sume interrupters to “Silence that beastly bellow- 
ing!” the Speaker ruled “ beastly * out of order, 
and O'Connell withdrew the offensive woid. 

“ But,” he complained, * I never heard of bellow- 
irg that was not beastly!” 

Once when the late Lord Ritchic was President 
of the Local Government Board he was very anxious 
to hurry a certain Bill through before the end of 
the session. 

Lord Ritchie saw his Bill through the Commons, 
and then strolled up to the Lords, where he found 
three pecrs in a private room seated before three 
enpty tumblers. 

“Ts this the House of Lords?” he asked, with 
a touch of sarcasm. 

“It is,’ was the reply. 

Tho Minister snificd. “Do I smell whisky ?” 
ke asked. 

“You do,” said one noble lord. “ You may 
also observe that the glasses are cmpty. Unless 
they are immediately retilled one of us will go, you 
will not have a quorum, and your Bill will not go 
through.” 

.. So the President of the Local Government Board 
comforted the House of Lords with whisky, and his 
Kill was passed. 

Wasn't a Member at all. 

A remarkable story went the round of the lobbies 
after the last General Election. It appears that a 
fiir young man showed the much - worricd 
attendant the edge of a returning-oflicer's warrant. 
There being so many new faces the official 
did not recognise the new-comer, but passed 
him in without question. The young man was 
present at the election of the Speaker, and wandered 
in the most exclusive parts «3 the House. 

After he left it was discovered that “he” was a 
young lady who had gone through the escapade to 
win a bet. 

Once when the Italian Minister of Public Works 
was addressing the House, and while the Opposition 
were trying to howl him down, a serious-looking 
man entered the Chamber ard sat down on the 
tiont Opposition bench. 

He listened very carefully to what the Minister 
Was trying to say, and apparently the Government 
statement met with his approval, for he applauded 
‘igorously. The Opposition were furious at the 

treachery ” in their ranks. ; 

‘You ought to sit on the Government benches!” 
eomeone elled at him. 

With the air of one willing to oblige he crossed 
the floor, The flattered Minister asked him what 
constituency ho represented. 

“Oh, I’m not a member of the House,” he ex- 
Eained blandly. “I just dropped in.” 

He was promptly asked to “drop out.” 


NEW SHORT SERIAL sar 


“My Son—or a Stranger’s” 


—On the telephone caught of a message from his wife, Can you fill is 


PEARSON'S _WEEKLY. 


oF War 


Until Recently They were Treated with Great 
Cruelty. 


Atrnovas there have been isolated acts of cruelty 


on cither side, both the Turks and the Bulgarians have, 


as a rule, treated their prisoners far better than in the 
last wat between the two nations—in 1876—when 
wholesale massacres, carried out in cold blood, were 


the rulo rather than the exception. 


Bottling alive wasthe usual fate of captives taken in 
war by Alicu, Emir of Kano, who was deposed by the 
British in 1903. A number of bottle-shaped holes in 


the ground were constructed, in which the prisoners 


were placed in a standing posture; the necks of the 


bottles were then completed, and the men inside were 
left to die of hunger and thirst. 


During one of the many yearly wars that were 
waged by the Bulgarians, some 15.000 of them were 


made prisoners by the Emperor Basil after a great 
lattle near Adriancple. He bad them all blinded, 
leaving one eye only to every hundredth man to enable 
him to conduct his countrymen home. 


Dartmoor Convict Prison was originally built as a 
place of detention for French soldiers and sailors 
capturcd by us in the almost incessant wars that 
marked the opening years of the last century. ‘The 
poor fellows were treated with much severity, and in 
April, 1315, seven of them were executed in one Latch 


for trying to escape. 


a ES 


SPLENDID XMAS HAMPERS 


GIVEN AWAY AS 
FOOTLINE PRIZES 
IN 


HEXT WEEK’S XMAS DOUBLE NO. 


ED 


On the plea that they would encumber his army, 
Napoleon ordered for instant execution 2,000 prisoners 
taken in his Egyptian campaign. He marched them 
out to the sandhills near Jafia, had them all shot, and 


piled the dead bodies into a pyramid. 


The most awful fate that ever befell a body of British 

risoners taken in war was when the Nabob Suraja 

owlah shut ss 146 people in a cell cigkteen fect 
ni 


square—siiice own as “The Black Hole ot 


Calcutta °—and kept them there all through the 


sweltering heat of an Indian summer night. Only 


twenty-three survived till morning, the others dying 


of suffocation. 


——— 


Boer prisoners captured by us during the last war 
were sent to St. Helena, and afterwards, when that 
jsland became {ull up, to Ceylon. They were kindly 
treated, and were allowed to ply theic trades, or caro 


moncy in apy other legitimate manner. 


Hole of Calcutta,” was committed by the Spaniards at 
Manila, in August, 1896, when 169 insurgents were 
shut up overnight in an underground dungeon in the 
fortress of San Sebastian. Of this number 54 died of 
suffocation before morning, and the remainders were 
taken out at suarise and shot. 

During the later gucrilla stages of the war in South 
Africa the Boers kept no prisoners, but stripped and 
disarmed them, an then turned them loose on the 
veldt to find their way back to their own lines in the 


best manner they could. 


During the Franco-Prussian War the Germans took 
such ie ener numbers of prisoners—above 100,000 


and exposure. 


During the recent war in Tripoli there were several 
well-authenticated instances of Italian soldiers, 
captured by the Arabs, being crucified. 

American soldiers taken prisoner by the natives 
during the recent wat in the Philippines were usually 
put to death by being decapitated with wooden 


swords. 


A parallel outrage to that perpetrated in the * Black 


Ce ee ta i te retain 
The Police are not the Only People to Keep Their 
Eyes on the British-Working Man. 

TuErE are few more law-abiding classes in tho 
community than the British working-man. Never- 
theless, there is a fair sprinkling of exceptions. 
And it is greatly to the credit of the honouralsle 
majority that they are always realy to use their 
different organisations, such as their trade unions, 
slate clubs, and friendly societies, for the purpose 
of tracking out offenders. 

The outside public knows very little of this 
useful work, but the police know a great deal. 

Suppose that John Blank, a Durham mincr, 
deserts his wife and children. Now the averaca 
decent working-man is all against the wife-deseri +r. 
Many another lapse from virtue he may perhaj)s 
regard as “no afiair of his,” but he is firm on this 

int. So when Mrs. Blank lays her grievance 

efore the local branch of the union, she receives a 
sympathetic hearing. A detailed description of t'\e 
man is taken down, sent to the head office, and 
then forwarded to all the brauches of the usivo 
throughout the country. 

John Blank will, of course, leave Durham. Tit 
sooner or later he will be driven to one of the other 
coalfields to seck employment. In many districts 
he will practically be compelled to join the union 
before being taken on. In any case, he will be 
canvassed by the union man. 

If His Tale Sounds ‘‘Fishy.”’ 

It is not necessary that he should be possessed of 
some striking characteristic. he mere fact that 
he is a stranger to the district and has acquired his 
skill elsewhere, will be the subject of innoce:t 
inquiry on the part of his mates. And if he is 
surly in his answers, or his tule sounds a bit 
fishy,” suspicion fastens itself on him. Someone 
will then turn up the reports from the union head 
office —the report is a printed sheet which is sent cut 
periodically—and suspicion will soon become @& 
certainty. He will then be made to provide for 
his wife, or get the sack. 

But the unions are not the only means of bringing 
to book offenders who have eluded the police. 
Pretty nearly the whole of the respectable working- 
class is honeycombed with societies—secrct, religious 
and friendly. You will rarely meet a working-man 
who does not belong to something of the sort. 
Theso different societies keep in touch with their 
members in different ways, the most usual being the 
publication of a monthly or quarterly “‘ circular,” 
which is really a small newspaper: 

One of the most valuable of these is a publication 
known as A QuarTERLY LETTER TO MEN ON 
Pusric Works. It is run by a mission that 
works among navvics, and in addition to giving 
news of the trade—where employment is likely to be 
found, and so forth—deals_ especially with the 
personal side of the navvy’s life. ‘There is a record 
of marriages, dcatlis, accidents, and there is @ 
column with the significant heading “ Wanted.” 

“‘ Bilking’”’ the Landlady is Common. 

Here you will find a list of the misdeeds of the 
unworthy members of the navvy community. 
Desertion is by no means the commonest ccime, 
In fact, most of the miscreants are only “ wanted ” 
by their victims and not by the police at all. 

A glance at a few of the back numbers secms to 
show that “ bilking’”’ the landlady is about the 
commonest complaint. ‘* Will John Blank please 
send the fortnight’s rent he owes Mrs. Dash (full 
address) ” is a typical announcement. 

Sometimes the wording is a little more pointed. 
You will read that one man, after having been kepe 
for several weeks during sickness or unemployment 
by his kind-hearted landlady, has * sloped ’’ with- 
out paying up, and, it may be, has helped himself 
to her loose cash as well. Quite possibly the notice 
will end with some such appeal as “ mates, send an. 
information abcut the rascal to ——-—-,”’ then wi 
follow the name and address of the landlady. 

When the gravity of the charge warrants the 
belief that the offender will have changed his name, 
a description is added. ‘The fact that nayvies aro 
more given to the practice of tattooing than ary 
other civil workers renders detection extreme ly 
likely. 


ese 
Starts in our Xmas Double Number 
Out on Monday Next. 
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Complete Short Story. 


, i i . says apything | Sutton cheerfully. ‘I'd better make out the cher: sad 
3 p 4eal oe at eds lncgtie ane? salle it ee hit. If f for two hundred.” : A hua 1 ass 
A od say anything to him I lose my temper and get called ‘* Well, uncle, if you wish it!” So 
| u to order. Why, only last week the Dutuam BEacoN It’s all right, my boy, and as long a3 you») +p Dalb 
cu 4 had a bill |‘ Disgraccful Council Scene—Sutton | working hard and taking it out of etuck-up, s+; was 
Again!’ In a Christian country I could prosecute | beasts your old uncle will always back you ny.” ; illo’ 
that cditor for libel. I’d only said that Mtaceman Alan Cartwright did a slight step-dance in 1.) prop 
The Amusing Story of | Chandler was ao liar. Bo he is. Well, I'm going to ia after jis ia Sakon jeare of his uns, siniel 
4 . *s beaten me, but I wen't stay “Ye've got siller oot of him!” said Mrs. M those 
& Very fetiel Revenge: ty bet len thes glee over me. Ho can get his amazcdly. “He'll have mair siller than <-:; that 
By blessed knighthood. I abel! be oe out this os TEE ak rer he | 
i < preci uc when all my subscriptions stop. an plante i e venerable Ia-ly*. 
VERNON RALSTON. wit Pokcaline g ee brutes 4 single aaa said “Gace wid wi’ ye. It’s nae the liky oi. corer 
st nal ; his disinterested nephew. ‘‘ I'd like to sce their faces | wimmen ye'll bo spending that siller on.” polic 
Avaw Cartwricnt walked up the drive of his uncle’s | when you've gone. They'll look precious blue! Considerable astonishment was manifeste -+ - mb 
house at Dulham. “Dear mo!” he thought. ‘“‘ How | Why should they look down on the soap business ? | next Dulham Council meeting by tho culozist:: Vent 
the old fellow wastcs his money. Why he must have | It’s as good a way of earning a living as any other.” | in which Councillor Sutton spoke of All: , crow 
a thousand geraniums, What's # thousand at, say, “ Better,” said Mr. Sutton. ‘And if it’s only as Chandler. The gencral opinion in tho Coun: :! , Sut 
twopence cach? Hang it, I wish I wero better at | good as any other way of earning your living, there 8 | that tho artful Sutton had found out something .! ns 
a:ithmetic! Anyhow, whatever it is, I could have | no reason if you're hard up why you shouldn't tako | the worthy Alderman’s dealings in property wii It is 
spent it bettcr than that. I wish he'd spent a bit | that place in my office.” proposed to bring forward at tho proper moi... mag 
more in cultivating that tendcr plant, his nephew ! ” “Tm afraid I’d demoraliso yous staff, unclo. | Alderman Chandler himself looked forward to th: 1; Here 
He stood @ moment in tho porch hesitating before | Besides, I’m just at the critical point of my career. | meeting of the Council with some anxiety. Heo: | he 
he rang the bell. He was not anxious to seo his uncle | If I can keep on another year success is certain.” | not help wondering which transaction of his the er, as t 
nor had ho any reason to suppose that his uncle was | ““ So you've said the last three years.” intended to rake up. He arranged with his fricn:i 1: hen 
anxious to see him. Only that strong senso of im- “Tt f could only get my statues finished for the | Mayor that if Councillor Sutton became personal |,: Alde 
pecuniosity which makes heroes of us all sustained him. | spring exhibitions!” was to be called to order instantly. ue 
At last he summoned up courage and rang the bell. “ So you said last year.” However, when tho next — meeting cane 1 
His uncle’s old Scottish housekeeper came to the door. “Two hundred pounds would seo me safely Councillos Sutton sat beaming on the world til (i. upot 
‘‘ Weel, Master Alan, and what’sthe trouble wi’ye?” | establis Rie . meeting was almost concluded. Then he roso an, 1 
“The trouble, Mrs. Macintyre, is that I want fo see Mr. Sutton made an indccorous allusion to two | addressing the Mayor, said that ho wished to mh» . Eno 
my uncle. How is he to-day ?” hundred fiddlesticks. . few personal remarks. Alderman Chandler lus). | have 
“Vera weel regairding his health, but his temper ! “Tl give you nothing unless you work fop it.” | exceedingly pale. The Mayor sat ready to pounce Wh 
Ye’ve chosen an ill day to seek iller.” “ve got a Victory nearly completed. You might | on tho least breach of order. tow! 
‘He isn’t mad with me, is he, Mrs. Macintyre?” | have it to put outside youp offices—signifying the “JT am about to leave the district,” said Cour “+: of 
“Bless ye, he’s mad wi’ evrabody. He was aboot | triumph of Sutton’s Cleanser over dirt.” be J 
to make remarks concerning a pudding I'd made, “Tt wouldn't sell a single cake,” said Mr. Sutton. chil 
but he juist caught my eye and refrained.’ ; “ But can’t I do a statue of anything you fancy ?” for 
** And o good thing for him, too, I'll lay a shilling.” “No!” came the emphatio rep. I make no my 
“A vera guid thing, Master Alan, but ye’ve an | account of statucs. They’re useless things. Now are 
extravagant way o’ laying shillings.” if you could get some sort of statue with a lot of arms Ald 
“But Pve got to sce him. I’m just broke to the | which could be used as a hat-stand, there’d bo somo | (Loud checrs.) 1 
world |” sense in it. People’d buy a useful thing like that. | could take but one form. Dulham has baths (cli: nuts 
“And aae ye always will be. Juist wait here and I'll | They wouldn't mind it being ornamental.” hospitals, libraries, and fire-stations, but it la-ls :. ree 
eco if he’s done reading his paper. He’s an ill mon Alan Cartwright was desperate. Unlcss ho could er It has not a single statue. one 
when interrupted.” contrive to interest his uncle in some way ho saw ““For some time I wondered whose statue I s!: | brig 
In a moment she returned. ‘ Ho's walking up and | nothing before him but a post in the office at the | present to the Borough. Then it scemed to me th. i The 
down the billiard-room like a bear wi’ a sair head. | soap works. Suddenly a great idea came to him. nothing would spread highes civic ideals mor: 1 Por 
Gao hame.” “Uncle, can I do you a etatue of Alderman | Dulham than a statue of its most distinguished citi.» The 
“I can’t! I simply must sco him to-day.” Chandler?” (Half a dozen members of the Council tried very I> ' und 
“There’s nae fool like an auld fool except a young “Him! What do you think I want a statue of | not to look self-conscious.) ‘I allude, of conree. bie 
one. Come along, Master Alan.” him for?” tho civic father of Dulham, the man who eceured ¢ > Pa 
“Well, uncle,” said Alan a moment later, with the “To give to the town. A sort of farewell gift when | chartcr of incorporation, Alderman Chandirr. ail 
extreme geniality of the man who wants to raise | yon’re leaving.” “I have opposed Alderman Chandler in ‘iio po Vet 
money, “ and how are you to-day?” “They've got his ugly mug, and that’s enough | strongly, but not, I hope, bitterly, Yet Ihave al {na 
“‘None the bettem for sceing you!” growled Mr. | for them. Do you think I’d waste my good money | recognised that he was the ablest and tho n Th 
Sutton. on a statue of that beast ?” distinguished of our citizens. I have secure %:- a 
“What a lovely old place you have hero. Your “ But, uncle, if I did it!” services of that distinguished Italian sculptor, Siz: - I 
geraniums struck me as a perfect picturo as I “Oh, you'd make it comic, would you? I eco your | Ventore, and I hope that the Council will allow m: |) ca 
came Pe point. There’s something in the idea. No, if it was | give to the borough a statue in white marble of Ali.'- to 
Mr. Sutton looked unamiably at his nephew. ** You | comic they’d never have it.” man Chandler. know that his modesty will clii:.: a 
thought #0, did you. It'll take a bit more than Alan Cartwright bent forward and whispercd-a few | from so much publicity, but I am sure that tho Cu |! ; 
admiration of my geraniums to get any money out of | words to his uncle. will agree with me that he is worthy of commemoratio: tn 


mo. You'd better start on tho marguerites. 
“‘That’s tho result of being tactful,” thought 


Mr. Sutton stared at him for a moment and then fell 


Tho Council accepted tho gift with enthusiam, a! 
back into his chair almost helpless with laughter. 


Alderman Chandler almost broke down when be : ! 


Alan, but said: ‘ Why, uncle, I never said I’d come “You're a rad lad, Alan, and you shall do it! | that though ho felt there were many worthicr m:. a 
to get money out of you.” There’s an a jjourned meeting of the Council to- | still he must give way to the unanimous voto of t: ue 

“It’s a likely that you haven't,” grunted Mr. | morrow, and I'll take the opportunity of buttcring | Council. And he must say how deeply he bad bev a 
Sutton, “as it is that you've come back to pay me | up old Chandler a bit. It wouldn’t do to bo too | touched by the noble generosity of his old oppon: “ 
tho money I vo advanced you already.” friendly all at once, you know. ‘Then at the next | but now, he trusted, lifelong friend, Councillor Sut!" 

Well, uncle,” said Alan diplomatically, “ since you | monthly meeting I'll resign my seat on the Council The other Councillors felt that the statue wa: | de 
have introduced the disagreeable topic of my pecuniary | and make an offer of a statue. Just you scribblo | ‘jolly good ad” for old Chandler, and that MW. on 
affairs I must admit that I'm awfully hard-up.” down your idea of a speech, Alan. I’m no hand at | Sutton must be suffering from some form of nic" | i 

Mr. Sutton chuckled. ‘* Well it may interest you | epecch-making. Let me see, you eaid you wero | decay. Still, there could be no objection to gcti:! Mn 
to know that soon you'll have to come a bit further | hard-up, didn’t you? I'll write you a cheque now, | a statue for nothing. They would havo accepted aa 
to borrow money—or rather to try and borrow money. | and if this thing comes off all right I'll do the handsome } hundred provided “hes there was no charge ont!” a 
I'm going to give up this place and to take a house at | thing by you. If you're bent on carving beastly | rates. Only one note of dissension was heard in‘ ch 
Bournemouth. . statues, well, you shall have your chance.” town, and that was when a local manufactur: ' 

Why, I thought you were going to be Mayor of “Look here, uncle, you'd better not eay that your | tombstones wrote to the Dunnam Beacon (i. a 
Dulham next year ! » A nephew is doing it.” himself ‘‘ Shade of Chantrey ”), pointing out th” ie 

You thought wrong, then. ‘Why not ?” inquired Mr. Sutton, who had already | typical Briton like Alderman Chandler ought t> | t 

‘You told mo yourself when I came down at | meditated bragging about his artistic nephew. sculptured by an English and not an Italian sc!) - a 
Christmas that you were next to be asked.” . “* Chandler might smellarat. Callmethecclebrated | However, as none of the Councillors chanced ts | ° aa 

I was then. No one wantcd it and they were quite | Italian sculptor, Signor Ventore. It’ll impress them. | intcrested in the marble business this eloqucut jitet D 
ready to let me go and epend my money. But we're | They'll never have heard of him, but thoy'll be too | produced not the slightest effect. i 
to have Royalty at Dulham next year. There’s a | ashamed of their ignorance to admit it.” Alderman Chandler gave several eittings to tue Pe 
chance of a knighthood knocking about. So old “He'll know you aro not an Italian when he gives | eminent, if slightly eccentric, Italian sculptor. * ‘i | 
Chandler, who’s been Mayor three times, has intrigued | you sittings.” Ventore. He told his wife amazing talcs of th: : 
to get the nomination again. He’s got pcople to say “He won't. Do you think I can't fake it? A little | in which the Signor gulped down macaroni, 1! | f 
that as he did so much to get Dulham incorporated | brown on my face and a lot of broken English and | curious habit = dancing in tho studio when © " 
he ought to have the job. But that wouldn't have | thcro you are. I'll take anothes studio whcre they | by some artistic idea. Also that whenever (° 
got it for him. He sct it about that a private gentle- | don’t know me.” his fellow countrymen came round with a !:. C 
man would be better to receive Royalty than a soap “That'll be an expense, won't it?’ said Mr. | organ the Signor always ordered bim into the *'. ' 
manufacturer. Retired gentleman, indeed—he was | —_—————\——_________ | andi worked to music x 
| a house-agent, but he was on the old local board “ However,” concluded the Alderman, “he |! * 
an mem § pilo of money by buying in advance LADIES work if he is a foreigner. He’s modelled me in t, 
property they wanted for improvemonts. He’s made should watch the Lond with my arm resting on a pedestal and a shi)! |! A 

agealt 8 private gentleman by his dirty work,” a one on tho Dulham Arms on it at my fect. When - 

me you ges bs at aside because you’ve done completed the statue they’re thinking cf : t} 
ay iftaa beastly | met Be ay ern ail Sutton to come back and unveil it. By thy at 
you, uncle ; it’s s beastly shame! But why don’t you ig it'll be done before the Prince comes. He's = fi 
a out of the old beast in the Council ” ask whose statue it is.” 3 
. Sutton shook his head. Look here, Alan, I every Monday for Special Announcements of th “Dm glad it’s ri ht,” replicd his wife. “Thy hi 
cee — ad — I = 4 soap because I’ve been Leading London Drapers. mis of the | he hasn't got the legs too bowed.” a 
it sinco I was twelve But I took to publio life “T hinted to Signor Ventore that it we" ja fa 


hon tates ida: old Chanttion i'n amperion beast, with On Sale Everywhere. One Halfpenny. well to emphasise my Icgs. He was moev es © 


—For the five best complete messages I will give Stylo Pens. Mark postcards ‘‘Telephone.”’ (See page 5/).) 


famous Sunday at Dulham. 


Week ENDING 
Nov. 30, 1912. 


— 


nod altered the draping of the trousers instantly. 
{ assure you it looks very well indced.”’ 

‘so one fine day the sculptor’s assistants came to 
Pulham and fixed_a heavy stone base. When that 
yas done Signor Ventoro with three os four more 
.llow-faced men came to eee that the statue was 
properly fixed. They put a screen round the base to 
siield theie operations from the general public, but 
tose of the Councillors who had a private view raid 
that it was a wonderful likencss of Alucrman Chandler 
valy not half bow-legged sey 

A Saturday afternoon was chosen for the unveiling 
ceremony. The Councillors in theis official robes, the 
nolice force, the territorials, the Boy Scouts, the 
‘mbulance corps, all assembled in force. Signor 
\entore, the picture of delight, repeatedly bowed to the 
crowd. There were loud cheers when Councillor 
Satton came forward to unveil his gift. 

“My friends,” cried Mr. Sutton, “IT will be brief. 
It is a great pleasuro to me to give this statue of a great 
man to his fcllow-citizens. The worthy Alderman is 
tere. I cannot say to his faco what I would say were 
he absent. I must, however, say this: that as long 
aa this statue lasts so long may the memory of the 
konesty, the integrity, and the public spirit of 
Alderman Chandler cndure. I have the greatest 
pleasure in presenting it to the town.” 

‘The Mayor acknowledged the gift and then called 
upon Alderman Chandler. 

‘The Alderman spoke under the influence of much 
emotion. ‘My dear friends,” he stammered, “if I 
have done snything for Dulham I am amply rewarded. 
\hen I am incapable of further service to the dear old 
town it will be a joy to me to reflect that the citizens 
of Dulham rewar me in such a noble way. I shali 
ve proud to think that my children and my children’s 
children will have this reminder that I did my best 
{or the Borough. I wish I could adequately express 
my regard for the noble donor of this gift, tot there 
ate some things one cannot say.” And then the 
Alderman broke down. 

‘There were three chcers for the giver of the statue 
raised by the Mayor—three cheers for Alderman 
(‘sandler raised by Mr. Sutton. Then followed threc 
cheers for the Mayor, started by the head of the fire 
brigade, who badly wanted an advance in salary. 
‘Then the Mayor, delighted by the applause of the 
populace, called for three cheers for Signor Ventore. 
‘The famous sculptor raised his hat in acknowledgment, 
and replied in touching brolen English: “‘ Heaven 
bicss on you all, dear friends.” 

it was a most successful occasion, and when it was 
nil over Mr. Sutton drove away in his car with Signor 
Ventore. It was not till the car had covered five milcs 
that coherent speech was possible between them. 
‘Then, weary of laughing, they turned to cach other other. 

“ Here's the cheque for you, Alan,” said Mr. Sutton. 
“ It’s for a thousand, so if you want to go to Italy you 
can do so. I’d give anything to be at Dulham 
to-morrow, but I suppose that I must ucver set foot 
iu the wretched town again.” 

“Tm going back to-night,” said Alan Cartwright 
cheerfully. ‘“*I must get this beastly paint off my face 
fist, though. I’ve thought of a little finishing touch.” 

That night whilst Dulham slept and its police 
Ccfenders sheltered from a gee! downpour of rain, 
Alan crept towards the statuc. He had a large brush 
and @ stencil plate, and after half an hour’s work, 
ucparted. 

When daylight came the statue still stood resplen- 
dently white. It was not till people came past it 
on theis way to church that a mass of white lather 
was noticed at the statue's fect, and a stencilled 
inscription round the base ‘“ Use only Sutton’s White 
Marble Soap—see above how it lathers.” 

A large and | fubilant crowd had gathered round the 
statue when Alderman Chandles came out to go to 
church, He felt ‘touched by this populas tribute, 
ind he looked modestly at tho ground as he passed hie 
statue. However, a loud shout compelled him to 
look up. He saw a daring man standing on the base 
of the statue feeling its arm. ‘It’s soap!” shouted 
tho curious man, and as he spoke the arm of the 
statue came off in his hand. For the good name of 
Dulham, one must regretfully chronicle that the crowd, 
oblivious of the Sabbath op of common honesty, 
made one wild rush for the soap. They put cleanlincss 
L.fore A enpoorge and Alderman Chandles stood 
paralysed as an enterprising charwoman hurricd past 
him with one of his legs under her arm. 

It was the best advertisement that Sutton’s soap 
ever had and the worst advertisement for Alderman 
Chandler, In fact, the Council Ict him know at once 
that it would be impossible to choose him as the next 
Mayos. The Royal personage would bo sure to have 
heard of the joke, and the Mayor of Dulham miust not 
te a laughing-stock. So, fo disgust, the angry 
Aldorman resigned his seat on the Council. 
Upon hearing this, Ms. Sutton wrote to his nephew 
that he felt it hia duty to encourage the sculptors 
art, and that im future he intended to allow him 
five hundred a year. Alan Castwrigh*’s worke have 
Since sypraned the Paris Salon. Admiting groups 
have gathered sound them, but never has he had euch 
ao enthusiastic crowd of admirers as be had on that 
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Trousers 
are 100 Years Old 


Mr. JRODERICK CHISHOLM (Instructor of the | 
Tailor and Cutter” Academy) Tells How the 
Styles Have Altered. j 


Tris is the centenary year of English trouscrs ; 
so far as can be found out it was in 1812 that 
trousers first began to superscde breeches in this 


country. 
2 (808 The Duke of Welling- 
* % 


ton was almost the first 

ES; Pome: distinguished man to 
Guns Hh wear trousers in England, 
tf and by doing eo he was 
actually refused ndmit- 
tance to his club! When 
’ he appcared at Almack’s 

io the ‘democratic 
- garments” the hall 

porter there took to 
himself the position of 
censor of clothing and 
sternly refused to allow 
the great soldicr inside 
the building. 
For a long time, in 
- fact, there was a pre- 
Just before trousers were judice against trousers, 
worn, or “ chimneys,” as they 
were then called. How 
intense the dislike of them was will be seen when 
it is said that the trust deed of a ccrtain chapel in 
Leeds forbade the pulpit 
to be occupied by “ any 
trousers-wearing person.” 

Trousers were regarded 
as “too democratic” a 
hundred years ago because 
they came to us from the 
French democrats after 
the Revolution, The 
ordinary pcople of France ¢ 
had discarded breeches 
and put on_ trouccrs 
simply through their 
hatred of anything 
* aristocratic.” 

The first trousers were 
made fairly straight and 
tight, and were worn with 
a strap fastcning them 
down to the boot. You 
could not have got a pair 
of trousers for much Icss _ 18t2. 
than two guineas, a hun- Pn We Le a “a 
dred years ago. into. E» dent ‘x 1832 

But, although trousers Novice the straps adjusting 
are ovly a century old, them to the boots. 
the same form of garment 
was common for men’s wear about two thousand 
years back. I believe the ancient Persians were 
the first people to deviso and don two-legged 
apparel. 

But it was not until the advent of trousers 


fh 
. q 
. \ 


— 

1825. 

The peg-top style, fashiun- 

able at the present 

moment, were worn im 
1825. 


1350. 
After prz-tops carne the Ucll- 
bottoms, or Jact-dar shapes 


SE 


roper that the whole of the Ieg was enveloped. 
reeches only came to the knce, or just below it, 


You may not be able to draw, Ut still you ean copy a drawing. 


nell ~~ 


a 


and pantaloons stopped’ short above the ankle. 
Breeches were the general wear before the trousers 
era began. ‘They were made tight to show the form 
and contour of the les—one reason why they went 
out of fashion so readily, perhaps, for not everyona 


1875. 


1875 saw the introduction 
In 1860 the pea-top shape was | of the shapeless i bags.” 


again all the rage. They were the forerunners 
of— 


was blessed with a leg so shapely that he was proud 
to show it off!—and were worn with either top 
boots or hose and shoes. The rich wore top boots, 
the poor, hose and shoes. 

The first form of trousers lasted for about thirteen 
years, and then, in about 1825, the peg-top st yle, 
roomy in the thighs and tight-fitting round the 
ankles, came in. 

Peg-tops were fashionable until about 1850, 
when bell-bettoms, much the same sort of garment 
that sailors still wear, arrived. After that comes 
the peg-top (without straps under the boots, this 
time), then very tight all-the-way-down strappcd 


trousers, and then, about 1875, ‘ bags ’—jusb 


siraigh:t-cut ‘ funnels,”’ so to speak. 

“Bags” have gradually developed into the 
present-day style, the 
most marked and 
radical distinction of 
which is the permanent 
“turned-up ” bottom. 
The permanent *‘ tura- 
up” has had ae long 
run—about ten years 
now. 

Personally, I regard 
trousers us rather un- 
hygienio because they 
collect such a lot of 
dust and mud from] |: 
the streets, and at 

resent there seems to 
be a sort of revolt 
growing against them. 
In time I should not 
be surprised to sce 
trousers go out of 
fashion and a modified 
form of breeches, looser = —the prescit-duy style. 
than those of pre- 
trousers days, come into favour ond common 
wear. 

It is bard to trace the origin of fashions, but I 
think the publio rather than the tailor Icad the 
way. Iememboring the cld saying that it takes 
nine tailora to make # man you may be inclined to 
say that is very likely—that no tailor is capabie 
of leading. 

But that saying is a gross libel on tailors, The 
saying arose out of tho fact that a certain tailor 
who once attained a position of anthority took as 
his motto, “Nine tailors made a man of me ’’— 
meaning that he owed his position to the help and 
influence of nine other tailor friends, and not 
that he was equal to nine tailors, 


od 


“I pon’r like these shoes,” said & Customer, 
“ becauso the soles are tou thick.” 

“Jg that the only objection 2? Dlandly asked 
the shopkceper. 

“Yes,” was the reply. 

“Then, sir, if you take the shocs, T cao assure 
you that that objection will gradually wear away.” 


Vakeacopy 
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CLOSING DATE FRIDAY, DECEMBER 6th. 


&. 2 50 A W E E K FOOTER PACTS AND FANGIKS, 


} 
& 
~wJ 
OFFERED IN 


FOOTBALL SKILL COMPETITION. 


NO GOALS REQUIRED. NO ENTRY FEE. 


games for this season, and fighting for the Gi; | 
WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO. 


of 76 points, the total which Chelsea, the <,... 
and the Arsenal have to their credit is only 18. 
goal averago is nearly as bad, for they can on!, «| 
, as against 79 scored by opponents, The Li ju. 
look like good candidates for the Second })i\, ., 
On the entry form below you will find the mames of clubs taking part in matches to be played on 
Saturday, December 7th. 
Ven havs first of all to make yourself acquainted with the records and capabilities of the various clubs, and 
decide in each case which club you think will win. Then draw a line in ink through the name of the club which you 
believe will lose. If, in your opinion, any of the matches will result in a draw, then leave in names of both teams. 


' 
nowt 


had heen offered £1,000 if his team would draw avert 5; 
match with the score ]—1l. This little tit-!i .; 


next scason, and the only grain of comfort is tl {. ; 
The clubs whose names we give are all in the English or 


that all the three cannot go down, and that 141} 
will stil! have one club in the First Division 
season. Which will be the fortunate one ? 
The £1,000 Offer! 

Footballers were astonished one day recent! 19 
Southern League, and to guide you in preparing your 
forecasts you would be well advised to keep a record of 
their matches before you. The names of the players in 
these teams can also be ascertained, if you don’t already 
know them. : 


read a paragraph in a London newspaper vii) 
stated that the Sccretary of a London League .'..', 
There are many thousands of peuile so keenly interested 
in football that the names and doings of nearly every 
prominent player are known to them, and the matches in 
which they are engaged aro of as inuch interest to them az 
the news in a daily paper is to the ordinary reader. : 
Theso enthusiasts require no assistauce from ue in 
exercising their skill in choosing which they think will be 
the victorious teams; but to others, not conversant with 
the clubs and the players and their doings, we suggest that 
a handbook giving details of last season’s play will be very 
helpful. The competitor who will gain is not the reader 
who guesses haphazard, but the one who bases his forecast 
on his knowledge of the capabilities of the teams cugaged. 
It must be clear, therefore, to you that it is necessary to 
exercise 2 considerable amount of skill to gain the prize. 


y § Gf 8 


As a help and guide to the exercise of your 
judgment, we recommend “Pearson's Football 
Annual,” price 3d. (or post free 4d. from the 
Publisher, 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C.), in 
which will be found complete information regard- 
ing teams, records of play in past seasons, and 
results of corresponding League matches played 
last season, all of which are of enormous assiste 
ance in marking your coupon. 


CONDITIONS WITH WHICH COMPETITORS 
MUST COMPLY. 


1, The names of the teams which you believe will lose 
must be crossed out. Where you forecast a draw 
don’t cross out vither. 

2. Each entry form must bear the usual signature of the 
competitor in ink. Names and addresses may not be 

written or printed. 

3. Each comvetitor must give his or her real address. 
Unless this condition is complied with tho competitor 
forfeits his or her right to a prize. 

4, When you have filled up the entry form, cut it out 
and place it in an envelopo addressed to the Editor of 
PEARSON’S WEEKLY, Henrietta Street, London, 
W.C. Mark your envelope ‘‘ Football No. 14” in 
the top left-hand corner, and affix a penny stamp. 
All attempts must arrive not later than tirst post 
Friday, December 6th. 

5. Only one coupon may be sent by each reader. 

6. The sum of £250 will be awarded to the competitor 
from whom the Editor receives an entry form bear- 
ing what proves to be the correct result of all the 
matches played. Inthe event of a tic this sum will 
be divided. In the event of two or more matches not 
being Played, the £250 will not be awarded. 

7. Should no competitor give the correct results of all 

the matches played, £25 will be awarded to the 

competitor who sends the entry form containing the 

greatest number of correct results. In the event of a 

tie this sum will be divide. 

The Editor of PEARSON'S WEEKLY will accept 

no responsibility in regard to the-loss or non-delivery 


OUR GIFT 


They carried their “ Pearson's" in their hands 
And this is what we gave them. (See page 575.) 
Cicaretre Casts To— 

. J, Hanoock, 7¢ Grand Parade, Harringay, N. 

. Halsey, ‘ North View,’ Old Ford End, Bedford. 

. McFerlane, 607 Alexandra Parado, Glasgow. 

_R, Tree, 78 Vassal] Rd., Brixton, 8.W. 

. Sibley, 17 Bedford Terrace, Finsbury Perk, N. 

. B, Sheppard, 63 Carey 8t., W.C. 
Pell, 10 Maude Ter Bretots Ane, Walthameto 

., W. Pe ) Maude Ter., Pret Ss t 5 
M. Williams, 43 Deianda Rd.. Herne Hill, SE.” 

Foupise@ Nam Scissors To— 

. Warren, 62 Taybridge Rd. Clarban. 

. T. Harrie, 17 Creasover Rd., E. Twickenham, M’sex, 

Ger a Pea Be teh 

. &. Pownall, 69 Heyworth 8t., Liverpool. 


A Sovenzicu ys To— 
. Grace, 81 Halefield Rd., Tottenham. 


E Pipi 
gq paw 


SQn0EQ 


—Of the illustration to the joke on page 569 on a postcard; make it smaller than the original. 


of any attempt submitted, and proof of posting will 
not be accepted as or of rece 

9. The Editor of PEARSON’S EKLY does not 
assume any responsibility for any alterations that may 
be made in the fixtures given in the entry form. 

10. No correspondence will be entered into in connection 
with the competition, and te will be ignored. 

11. The published decision is and competitors may 
enter on this ceanarstending only, 

12. No coupon bearing an address in Scotland will be 
cligible for this competition. 


Cut Out Coupon and Post to Us Unfolded. 
ee 
Pearson's Football Contest 


No. 14. 
Matches to be played on Saturday, Dec. 7th. 


Cross out which you consider will be the losing club, Fur 
a draw don’t cross out either. 


Everton v West Bromwich A. 
Manchester United v Sheffield United 
Sunderland w Liverpool 
Tottenham Hotspur wv Chelsea 

Notts County w Newoastile United 
Blackpool w Stookport County 
Bradford w Hull City 

Bury w Linooin City 
Fulham v Clapton Orient 
Crimsby Town wv Notts Forest 
Huddersfield Town wv Birmin 

Bristol Rovers vw West Ham United 
Cillingham v Crystal Palace 
Swindon Town w Exeter City 
Millwall Athiletio v Brighton & Hove A. 
Norwich City wv Plymouth Argyle 


The above matches take place on the ground 
of the first-named club. 

I agree to abide by the decision published in 
** Pearson’s Weekly” and to accept it as fpr and 
lenter only on this understanding, and I agree to 
abide Ps, the conditions printed in “‘ Pearson’s 

ee 


Sigqnatare coessecsecsssccsesscrseceeseescnsneseeeeeses senses 
AdGresS.1scccceecceccssceveeseecenees sic aindiacenpiaisi Mus metciacsinl 


COO r ee eee OOO re tree eeeseee sseee nesses ane See HOH SED ren eee res Boerne Oe 


RESULT OF FOOTBALL CONTEST NO. 10. 


Matches played on Saturday, Nov. 9th. 


Tn this contest the prizo of £25 has been divided between 
tho following seven competitors, who had each four 


errors: 

William Horner, John Street, Ravensthorpe, Dewsbury ; 
Ethel Rayner, 24 Roland Gardens, South Kensington; 
J. A. Howard, 88 Queens Avenue, Watford; E. ‘I. 
Greenaway, 66 Washington Street, Brighton ; £. Loose: 
more, 136 Oak Street, Burton-on-Trent; Walter Inge 
5 Beaconsfield Terrace, Grosvenor Road, Chiswick; an 
E. W. Underwood, 96 Kingstead Road, Catford. 


WINNERS. 


“P.W." Pexgxives To— 
E. Pp. Bolton, “ Ki ing,” Sturges Rd., Bognor, 


ussex. 

E. W, Morley, 118 Colwick Rd., Notti - 
L. Mills, 207 Broadway “Baxies oe 
Misa R. Horvelleur, 64 Bushey Hil] Rd., 8.E. 

N. Joyner, 5 Guildhall Chambers. Basinghall St., E.C. 
SrytocRaruio P) Tv 

J Murray, 13 Winchester 8t., Pimlico, 8.W. 
E. Hull, 109, Selwyn 8t., Kirkdale, Liverpool. 

R Ci umith, New Brighton Tower, New Brighton, 
H. Ruseell, Clock House, Colwyn Bay, N. Wales. 

J A, Badler, * Karrakaite,” Christchurch’ Rd, Bourne- 


Sirvew Crcan Corres 
W._E. Minto, $1 Mnlkera Bd. Hellonay, N. 
A. H. Henthwaite, 7 Woodhouse Lane, Leeds, Yorkshire, 
So carry your “Pearson's” in your hand 
And see what we will give you. , 


news was put at the head of a column a m::); 
after the match had been played, which sirgu!.:i; 
resulted in a draw, but not exactly the correct nui. ; 
of goals scored by each team. The football p:ii.- 
would like to know who was the artist that pes] 
the Ictter from Portsmouth, and if it wag, like leis: 
of the same kidney, sent by Mr. Anonymous or j«-:!). 5 
signed by “ A. Joker.” 

Some contemporaries go out of their way to des)’ 
football as a game which is hopelessly miyel « 
with betting, and others cannot sce any good in 1"): 
game unless it is played by amatcurs. 


A Useful Football Annual. 


It is gratifying to know that this column of {1.1 || 
notes are appreciated by the readers of }) 1°: 
Weekly. From the number of letters received i: 
evident that they Gnd useful hints about th. {.: - 
coming matches. It should be mentioned, how -. 
that more detailed information can bo obtain! !: 
“ Pearson's Football Annual.” It only costs th: «>: 
and our readers should get a copy of it, ast! y wii 
find it full of useful information and a great hiip is 
estimating the capabilities of the teams. 


Read This Before Filling Up the Cougor. 


Everton scored threo goals against West Pros: 4 
Albion in tho corresponding match last season. 

Manchester United have only ecored tive 70's 
against Sheffield United in their 
during the last four seasons. 

Sunderland lost to Liverpool at Roker Park last ++ .r. 

The last time the ‘Spurs met Chelsca in a Lea: : 
game was at Tottenham in 1910. The “ Pensior:- ' 
were defeated by the odd goal in three, and lost th + 
membership of the premler division as a result of 1): : 
match. After two seasons in the Second Divi-i 
Chelsea again won promotion, but it isdoubtful if cil. : 
Chelsea or the ‘Spurs will be able to retain thr 
position as members of the First Division. 

Newcastle United defeated Notts County at Mca’.:v 
Lane last year by four goals to one; but the two 
previous engagements resulted in draws of 2—°. 

eto por County defeated Blackpool at Blooms" 
Road, Blackpool, by one goal to nil last scason. 

radford easily accounted for Hull City at Ps: 
Avenue last year by three goals to one. 

Bury and Lincoln City did not meet Jast sea: ". 
Bury were unable to maintain their position . 
League I., and accompanied Preston North End in 
the Second Division. Lincoln City was voted i 
the Second Division at the expense of Gainsbor™ 
Trinity. Lincoln City have fully fustificd t!. 
inclusion by at present topping tho table, |.’ 
Gainsborough Trinity is in peril for ita very cxistc: 
ag its supporters are not satisfied with anythin, |.‘ 
League football. 

Last _year at Craven Cottage Clapton Orient °- 
foated Fulham by 2—0. During the last four scx 
the “ Orientals’ scored five goals against two ' 
Fulham. The “ Cottagers” have not a single vi'':' 
as arcsult of these games with Clapton Oricnt. 

Grimsby Town last season went under to + - 
Forest before their own supporters by 1—4. 

Huddersfield Town defeated Birmingham last : 
at Huddersficld by the odd goal in five. Birminy). 
is one of the best-balanced sides this season . 

West Ham have been unable to defeat ' 
Rovers at Stapleton Road for at least four sca*\" 
Last on the corresponding match resulted in a dr 

Gillingham at home have generally becn too « 
for the Crystal Palace. Last season the “ Glazic! 
managed to draw, but in the two previous engageni': * 
suffered defeat. . . 

Exeter City defeated Swindon Town at Swinden 5 
the last two engagements. 

Brighton seem to like visiting Millwall Athle: - 
for during the last three seasons they defeated (!+ 
“ Lions ”’ on each occasion. Pee 

Norwich City drew last year with the " Pilgrim 
from Plymouth, the score being one alk 


homo ma:.i. 3 


= 
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Wek ENDING 
Nov. 30, 1912 
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“IT sem thero’s been 
anothes bloomio’ 
anarchist outrage, 

uv'nor,” said Pincher, 
ooking up from the 
evening paper he had 
been reading whilst I 
was endeavouring to 
finish an urgent piece 
of work. 

“Oh,” Isaid shortly, 
as I gave up tke vain 
attempt, and, pulling 
mr chair up to the fire, prepared to listen. 

“It's all very well for you to tako it so careless,” 
exid Pincher reproachfully, ‘‘ but it’s a very serious 
matter, They ought to put the whole bloomin’ lot in 
. lunatic asylum, an’ let ‘em kill off each other. I was 
. anarchist once, guv’nor, so I know a bit about the 
tis business.” 
ies “You wore an anarchist!’ I gasped, and gazed at 
ah the little man apprehensively. 

“Ah,” said Pincher complacently, “I thought that 
sould startle you a bit! But you ncedn’t be afraid, I 
ain't got no bombs on me. I never was wot you might 
call a Grst-class bemb chucker; ia fact, I became an 
anarchist by accident, so to speak. 

“Tt was like this, I was sittin’ in 
the ealoon bar of a West-cnd pub. 
coe afternoon wonderin’ whether it 
vould be safe to order a shillin’ cigar 
an’ pass off a dud quid which I'd had 
refused six times that day, wen % 
!ong-haired blighter with a big red tis 
sidled ap to me. 

““* Brother,’ he eays, ‘I can sec voa 
are ip trouble, you look worried. You 
are at war with the world.’ 

“Well, I realised the poor fetlen 
couldn't help bein’ balmy, an’ besides 
be might be good for a drink or two, so 
ah I gave a ead sorter smile an’ said the 
world was a very bad place. 

“That did it, guv’nor. The things 
i be ’ad to say about the world io 
ceneral was cnougbh to make vous 
hlood run cold, an’ he got so excited 
: that he brought bis hand down on tho 
a bas with a crash, upsettin’ a couple of 

: clasees, ap’ with that they hoofed us 


out. 

“* Brother,’ he says, pickin’ hisself 
ep from the pavement an’ lookin’ fos 
his hat, ‘let us seek a place whers 
Come 


“Well, guv’nor, I'd got notbio’ 
particular to do, ap’ I knew that at 
dubs only members could pay for 
drinks, so though J was a bit ashamed 
of bein’ seen with such a scarecrow, I 
spe an’ we set off together towards 
Soho. 

“On the way he told me that the Brotherhood Club 
vas composed of men who wished to redistribute the 
wealth of the world ; to take from tho rich man and 
share out amopg the poor. I'd only got a tanner an 
a the dud quid on me, so I thought it was a good idea an’ 
So reckoned it was quito possible I’d meet a few of my 
pals in the bloomin’ club, Anyway it sounded inter- 
stin’, an’ wen he said that thero was no subscription 
‘o pay an’ that I should be sorter welcomed with open 
armas, I said he could book me down as a member. 

“It evidently wasn’t a club that went in for a lot of 
8 a outside show; in fact, I had a bit of a shock w’en we 
“oped outside a dirty littlo house noxt door to a cheap 
or “oho restaurant, an’ my long-haired pal gave a funny 
sorter knock, 

‘A dirty lookin’ cove Ict us in an’ we went along a 
ratrow passage into a room at the back, where half-a- 
‘czen of so similar lookin’ coves to the blighter wot had 


dit Lrought me in was sittin’ round a table. I was just 
ne voin’ to ask whero the bar was w’cen he introduced me 
i ‘sa now member wot was thirstin’ to rid the world cf 
in 1.6 oppressors, an’ I didn’t get a chance to explain wot 
l was teally thirstin’ for. ; 
len ‘a Thero was a sorter swecpstake goin’ on; alittle man 
wot looked somethin’ like a monkcy with bad taste in 
les lothes was puttin’ slips of paper into a little bag, an 
od the wen he'd shaken ‘em up the bag was passed round. 
: { found I was in the game, so I tock a ticket which had 
rims” the word ' Deliverance ’ written on it, though I coulda’t 


temember a horse of that name. 
“*Wot fortunate brother bas dravo the werd 


=—For the five best copies 
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Pincher's Progress 


THE CHRONICLES OF A LONDON THIEF. 
By C, MALCOLM HINCKS. 
AN AFFAIR WITH ANARCHISTS. 


Deliverance 2” 
excited. 
‘  “* Your 'umble,’ I says, wonderin’ wot I was goin’ 
to get an’ thinkin’ I'd made a good start. 

“The little cove sat down an’ blubbered. 

“*Tho dream of my life shattered,’ he says. ‘I'd 
hoped mino would be the hand to remove the tyrant, 
but to you is the Loaour. Brothers, it is our new 
comrade who will throw the bomb at the Priace.’ 

“ Lor’, guv'nor, it gave mo quite a start. 

“* Gents,’ I gaye, walkin’ toward: the dvor, ‘ this 
ain't in my line. My name’s Walker.’ 

“Then as quick as lightnio’ they all drew revolvers, 
except my long-baired cove, who fumbled in his pocket 
but couldn't find it. 

“It's your life or the Priace’s,’ says Monkey Face, 
who they calied President, though [ could have thought 
of a lot more suitable names for him. 

“** Now, don’t be silly,’ [ says, tryin’ to epeak calm 
though I was shakin’ all over. ‘ ['m no bloomin’ geod 


says Monkey Face, lookin’ very 


as bomb chucker, I shall only make a mess of 
things!° 

“*Tt's decreed,’ eays the long-haired cove sadly, 
atill lookin’ for bis revolver. 

“*But [ teli you [ ain't goin’ to etart chuckio’ 
bombs abeut,’ I sa;3, gettin’ angry. 


‘Now, Whiskers 


” 


"Quick as Ughtntng they all 


drew revolver3.” 


there says it’s the dream of his life. I won't rob him, 
let him go an’ do the job.’ 

“Then when they were all jabberin’ ninetecn to the 
dozen my long-haired pal cuts in. I fancy he’d lost his 
revolver hen ie was chucked out of tho pub, an’ that 
may havo made him so ficrce. Anyway ho had a Ict 
to say an’ asked to bo allowed to do tho job. He said 
I was a now membcr, not fully understandin’ theie 
ideals, an’ I should have tho honour later on. Tho 
other coves seemed to think a lot of him, an’ from wot 
I could gather a forcign Prince wot was visitin’ England 
was goin’ to open a aew institute cr somcthin’ in the 
neighbourhood, an’ was to bo done in. 

“Well, guy nor, there was a lot of talk. Monkey 
Face had a lot more to say about the dream of his life, 
but dido’t make any chjection to my long-haired pal 
doin’ the Lomb chuckin’ act, an’ in the end it was all 
fixcd up. I said I was a peor man, bat I wanted to 
give sc.ncthin’ to the cause, an’ that I'd give five 
chillin’s if they could chango a sover icn, ‘The Presi- 
dent, wot evidently dida’t trouble about book-keeping 
an’ reckoned hisself the Cause, jumped at the offer, 
an’ [ got fiftecn shillin’ for my dud quid. Then they 
went through a Ict of silly nonsenec, sotter formally 
enrollin’ me as a rinmber, an’ the meetin’ broke up. - 

“ Now, guvnor, I didn’t want to feel I'd had anythin 
to do with a anar hist outrage, an’ as [ was quile suto 
my poor long-haired pal would be rach Leiter off in an 
asylum, as gscn as I got quit of the place I made for 
the hotel where Vd heard the Prince was stayin. 
“Pho hotel porter waza cocky chap au tried 


Twill give Wietehes Wark postcards 


to be! 
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funny w’'en I eaid I wanted so sco the Prince, but w’en 
I told him I was a secret service agent with important 
news, ho reckoned it would be best for him to scnd fus 
the Princo’s secretary. 

“ He turned out to be quite a polite young man wot 
could speak English almost as well as I could, an’ aftes 
hearin’ my opcnin’, be invited mo to his room upstairs. 
His Highness, ho said, was out and was not expected to 
be back until late. 

“I told the secretary chap that His Highness ought 
to be waracd at once, as the gang I'd tracked were 
dangerous, I explained that bein’ a private detective 
I wasn’t able to arrest them. 

“Tho seerotary got very excited, an’ said he'd go an’ 
telephone to Scotland Yard, an’ with that he busticd 
out of the room. 

“Now, guv’nor, if I’d been unknown to the police 
oe more pally with them, I could have become a 
bloomin’ hero, been made a bloomin’ baron or some- 
thin’, an’ raked in a nice little bit of cash, but I'd no 
wish to meet anyone from Scotland Yard, an’ knowin’ 
that anarchists havo a nasty way of dealin’ with 
anyone wot gives their game away, I reckoned the 
sooner I was quit of London tho better it would be. 

“It didn't take me long to run through the sccre- 
tary’sdesk, for, foolish like, he’d left his keys in the lock. 
There wero five ten-pound notes an’ thirty quid in 
ot evidently the sorter petty cash account which ho 

ad to look after, so slippin’ the moncy an’ one or two 

old ornaments wot took my fancy into my pockets 

slipped quictly out, as I heard the secretary in the 
next room talkin’ to his royal boss on the tclephonc. 

“Theo I walked very innocent out of the hotel, 
went to my lodgings, collected my things, an’ caught 
the night train to Glasgow.” 

The little man replenished his glass and stared 
tcflectively into the fire. 

“1 think you would probably have 
done better if you’d stayed,” I said, 
“quite apart from the question of 
honesty.” 

“That’a where you're wrong, 
guv’bor,” eaid Pincher quietly. “1 just 
took my reward ip advance, an’ as it 
happens I was bit overpaid. You sco 
it turned out my pals wero only dud 
anarchists, simply talk an’ oothin’ 
else. The long-haired cove, who had 
money, was o bit up the pole on 
yolitical mattcrs, bad founded the club, 
and the otherchaps were loafers hangin’ 
on to see wot they could get out of 
Lim. Whiskers, the President, got two 
months’ bard, an’ the rest a month 
each for conspiracy, an’ that bust up 
the club, an’ it was cafe for mo to 
come back. It was thought by the 
police that I must have been a membca 
for longer than the others admitted, 
an’ that I'd gone abroad. You see, 
guv’nor, tho advantage of wot lootia’ 
like an anarchist.” 

(Another of Pincher’s amusing yarns 
next week.) 
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“Have you seen my ‘Descent 
into Heil’ ?” said the puct. 
“No,” said the editor warmly. 
. 1 should be delighted to sce 
it. 
| ag 
' In the early mern the fresh city 
boarder met the rustic dairymaid 
carrying 8 couple of milk pails. 
“Abt good morning, my 
patronisingly. “How is the 
“Taint mado at all, kind sir,” she said. 
tako it from th’ cows.” 


dear!” he 
milkmaid ?” 


“We 


said 


Carry your “ Pearson's’ In your hand, 
And see what we will give you. 

This is a very popular device for cistributing gifts among the 
loyal readers of “ P.W.” 

It is not a competition; there is no entrance fee. All you 
have to do is just simply to carry about with yoa—ia the 
street, ia the train, on a ‘bus cr tram—ycur usual copy of 
“ Pearscn’s Weekly” and wait till you are spotted by one of 
the many representatives of “P.W.," who ore all over the 
country. 

Having seen you carrying a copy of the current issu: 
the paper, cur representative will quietly hand you @ postoera, 
ready stamped, and addressed to the Editur of “P.W." in 
London. On this postourd is a lang list of gifts, and oll you 
have to do is just to place a tick aginst the gift you preter, 
write your name and address in the space provided, and drop 
the postcard in the nearest pillar-bor, 

A morning or so later, the gift ycu have selected will acriva 
at your address with the compliments of the Editor, Already 
handreds of reaclers have received gifiy in this manner, 
and a long list appears cn page S74. So 
Carry your ‘‘Pearson's"’ in your hand, 
And see what we will give you. 


af 


(See poge 520.) 
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A Parson's Callers 


A Country Vicar Gives “P.W.” Readers a Peep 
into His Daily Life. 


Loox at the steps of the vicarage door, worn and 
hollowed, like the entrance to a favoured shrine. 
Go on a wet day and note the xtent of the traffic, 
marked in mud. There is s perpetual stream of 
callers—parochial, social, official, business, and— 
others, to this door. Here is a selection from a 
single day: 

hree would-be old-age pensioners want copics of 
their baptismal certificates as proof of age. The 
three come together, like a deputation, two men 
and a woman. ll are equally uncertain as to the 
ear, and one is not at all certain whether he was 

mm in this parish or the next. 

But I make the search, find one easily, make a 
certified copy, and forgive the fee, 2s. 7d. I have 
to find the stamp mysclf, too! 


Tries to Wheedie Me. 


The old lady regards it as a personal affront when 
I point out—having found her entry—that she 
cannot bo more than sixty-three. 

“Tm full wr she declares, “and I must 
have the paper.”~ No good; can’t be done. She 
wheedles, implores, offers a bribe, gets very angry, 
and departs with the awful threat that her daughter's 
children shall be instantly withdrawn from my 
Sunday School. 

The other old gentleman is upset when nothing can 
be traced in his favour, but haga to write to 
two other vicars for him, and he is duly grateful, 
which is something. 

I write a couple of letters, and then a gentleman 
sends in his card. It is in excellent style, from a 
plate, so I say I will see him. 

ag ! it is a book canvasser. 

It takes me fifteen minutes to get rid of him. 

_It’s a hard calling, this book canvassing, but my 
pity must not lead me to the encumbrance of 
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twenty-four volumes, not to mention the twenty- 
four instalments! To the very door the young 
man continues his persuasions, but without result. 
* Please, sir, Mire. Brown wants a a 
letter for herself, and an eye letter for her little 


Mrs. Brown comes in, for there are many par- 
ticulars to fill in, and she departs with the letters 
very grateful. 

Two boys arrive with a list— The St. 
Peter’s Invicta Football Club.” They are very shy, 
but when I give them a couple of shillings their 
thanks are dalightfal. Before they get to the road 
and thcir waiting chums, I hear them shout: 
“Two bob! Two bob!” 


The Tramp and His Ancient Tale. 

District visitors, fussy, important, bring news of 
sick parishioners, and gossip for a valuable half 
hour. I suffer it all. There are three involved 
returns waiting to be filled in from the Board of 
Education, but—— 

“ Please, sir, there’s a tramp at the back door, 
and he won't go.” 

It is early for tramps. They come about five, as 
a rule. is one has a voluble tongue, with a 
hiccough, but his story is ancient. Work in another 
town is waiting for him. All he needs is the fare. 
Would I lend it to him? 

Well, I won’t prejudge the man. What town is 
it, and what is the name of his prospective employer? 
And what is his trade ? 

He doesn’ peony to carry the yarn any further, 
but says can aly, “ Guv’nor, give us tuppence for 
a drink!” I decline, and he tells the domestic 
that it is to be noted that Iam no gentleman. I 
don’t mind. 

There is a pause, and I begin another letter. 
Then the bell again. 

My maid-servant has gained, by much experi- 
ence, the gift of classification, and when she taps 
at my study door and says, “ A lady to see you, 
sir,’ or simply lays a card before me, I know I 
am in for trouble. I feel it coming. 
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Tho lady tells me quite plainly that she considers 
the arrangements for the bazaar a slight upon 
herself and her daughter. She has helped in every. 
thing for years; the last vicar always consulted |i; 
as to the stallholders, and she had always talien the 
ag work etall. Now she understands that 

rs. W——, who has only come into the parish 
recently, is to have that stall. 


! Groan When the Major Calls. 


She waits wrathfully for my meck explanation. 
I endeavour to appease her; try to makc it pla.a 
that Mrs. W—— has undertaken to find the whole 
of the material required, and so on. 

I fail, as I knew I should. “ Very well, I quite 
understand!” she says, with biting sarcasm, 
“Perhaps you will tell the churchwardens that | 
shall not require my sittings after Eastcr!” 

Result: Gained Mra. W——, and lost Mrs. and 
Miss G—. 

I glance at the card, and groan afresh. Major 
L——! Last Sunday’s sermon is going to be ruti.- 
lessly dissected. I am right. 

“ Busy, Vicar ?” he begins breezily. I dare nt 
say that I am, and I murmur something nv::- 
committal. 

“ I wanted to ask you about something you sail 
on Sunday morning. I—er—quite with the 
sermon, as & whole, mind, as a whole, but "— aul 
he forthwith plunges into some minute thcolozi-| 
point. I surrender, I know he never wiil, 
and because after all he is an excellent man. H« 
leaves me, goes to his club, and I know that he wiil 
be saying, “By gad, sir, I got him in a corncr: 
Admit I was right. Keep an eye on ticse 
parsons, that’s what I do.” 

Five minutes to one! The morning gonc; 
paper unopened; letters unanswered. ‘Lhe bell 


ain. » 
“en Please, sir, the undertaker says the funcral 
is at 2.15, not 3, as he’s got another at the 
cemetery.” 

I make a big note “ Funeral 2.15,” and go to 
lunch. 


YOU MUST CARRY A MASCOT. 
The craze for carrying mascots is steadily growing. In fact, almost “everybody's doing it now.” Our cartoonist shows the ultimate result of the craze. 


City men arriving at their 


offices with their mascots.) are some MPs with 
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Authors wont invade 
editorial sanctums 
withouk their 
lucky mascots. 
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The craze will spread to 
the House of Common. Here 
heir charms. 


Arrival oF 
the new cack 
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| wb __ OUR GREAT SERIAL STORY. B77 


LSPS NONI PIO LN NS OS ll I 
This is the story of a man's revenge upon & 
woman~-a revenge born of love unsatisfied 
and of baffled rage—a revenge diabolical and 
merciless. It is the story of a revenge that did 
not begin until the man who set the machinery 
fo motion had taken his own life. Then his 
hand stretched out from the grave, again and 
again, to torture the woman with a Dead Man's 


PICK UP THE 
THREADS HERE. 


ROBERT KIRKE is a 
etrange, secretive 

_ . man, who is dying 
of consumption and loose living. The day after 
his doctor’s verdict that he has only three 
months to live, he secretly marries. 

JOAN LESTER, a pretty shop-girl employed by the big 
Oxford Street draper, Benjamin Blenkington. 
A few hours after the cercmony. Joan learns 
that her husband has a mistross and child. Almost 
heart-broken, she leaves him for over. Robert 
Kirke, realising that he has lost his wife, vows that 
no one elso shall ever possess her. Ho is to die 
in a few months. If Joon knows ho is dead she 
will be rrce to marry again. Therofore, sho 
shall never know of his death. To provide o 
cause for his disappearance, he calls on his friend, 

¥ESKETH BRAND, a bad lot, who is pressed for money, 
suggests that if he cares to rob old Joseph Lester, 
Joan’s father, of the money he has hoarded in tho 
house, he (Kirke) will give Brand s signed con- 
fession of the theft to leave behind. Brand 


hall of Lester’s house, and ia the pocket of this coat 
the police found half a five-pound note exactly corre- 
sponding with the torn half in the hand of the mur- 
dered man. Derwent is sent for trial. 

Amongst the onlookers present is Thomas Christian 
Jephson, private secretary to Benjamin Blenkington, 
who employed Philip Derwent in his shop. At the 
close of the proceedings Jephson returns to his 
employer and gives him a concise summary of the case. 

ephson notices that Mr. Blenkington seems very 
perturbed at some of the evidence, and that he 
absently toys with a small box on his desk with the 
initials “C. W.” carved on the lid. Later on, when 
Jephson calls on Joan, ho assists her to go through 
some papcrs which belonged to Mr. Lester. 

The papers are in a little rosewood desk. Amongst 
afew odd things Jephsun finds a scrap of rough cloth. 
Stitched upon it is a badge containing the number 
“@. 221, L,” and pinned to the tcverse side of it a 
piece of blue official-looking papers containing the 
name “Caleb Wrench.” 

Jephson’s ores grow elcepy. Then ho fingers the 
cloth, and, as he suspects, ho finds that a broad arrow 
is woven into it. As Joan is not Icoking, he slips it 
into his pocket. Another discovery in the desk is 


Grip. 
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By the Authors of “Driven from Home,” “The Sale of a Soul,” etc., etc. 


At three o'clock he entercd the Tube station at 
Piccadilly, boarded a train going west. ~ He made u 
his mind to put off his interviow with Joan Lester until 
he had ecen Rachel Strode. It would be as well to 
know the little game sho was playing. 

Success made Brand greedy. He dida't want anyone 
elso to bleed Robert Kirke. Or if he had to go on 
sharing terms, he made up his mind that his share 
should be the bigger. 

If Rachel Strode didn’t fall in with his vicws, he 
would let ber know that Rebert Kirke was in his 

ower, He wondered if matrimony was her game, 
if so it would just suit his book, so Long as she didn’t 
hurry matters. 

He had already carefully studied the morning paper 
to sco if there was any fresh news concerning the forth- 


coming murder trial, but he found nothing to disturk 


his cquanimity, and getting out at Gloucester Road 
Station he walked along in the direction of Rachel 
Strode’s rooms, whistling cheerfully the popular tune 
of the moment-—* Everybody's Doing It!” 

When he reached the ledging-house he took a good 
look at the windows before ringing tho bell; if by 
chance Rachel Strode was cut he would improve the 
time by having a little interview with the Lrat Olive. 


| agrees. A few days later Kirke commits suicide | a photograph with the photographer's name on the He rang tho bell, and, while he waited, he tried to 
8 by drowning himself. His body is never back, “ Marshall, Melbourne.” devise a new scheme of terturo for the miscrable child. 
recovered, and only his mother, Late that night Joan descends from her bedroom | It would bo a good idea to make her confess every week 
0 CEBORAH KIRKE, to whom be cntrusts a number of and goes to the desk to compare the photograph with | each childish sin or imaginary sin she had committed. 
letters and documents, mostly addressed to It Olive was imaginative, and with patience he might so 


Joan, with instructions to post them at regular 
intervals, knows of his revenge. Three months 
after Robert's disappearance Mrs. Kirke receives 
a solicitor’s Ictter to the effect that Robert is the 
heir to a largo fortune. In the event of his death 
tho mone to go to his wifo. By fair means 
or foul, Deborah decides to obtain the fortune. 
As if to assist her to carry out her scheme, 

JOHN KIRKE, Robert's twin brother, returns home 
from Australia on the day she receives the letter. 
John is a ne’cr-do-well, but though his mother 
despises him, sho decides that he must, in future, 
be “Robert.” On this day, too, old Joseph 
Lester is brutally murdered. 

RACHEL STRODE, Robert's mistress, docs not know 
of her lover’s death, and belicves that he has 
killed Joan's. father as an act of revenge. Calling 
on Mrs. Kirko, with the intention of denouncing 
him to the police, she sees John, and learns 
not only that John is posing as Robert, but that 
he will acquire Robert's fortune. In a flash she 
secs her great chance. Sho corners Mrs. Kirke 
and the price of her silence is that she be 
allowed to capture John’s love. Deborah is 
forced to agree, and the great struggle for John 
begins between the two women. 

OLIVE STRODE, Rachel and Robcrt’s child, carricd a 
note on the afternoon of Mr. Lester's murder from 
Lester to Hesketh Brand. Naturally Brand docs 
not wish it known that ho returncd to Lester's 
house with tho child. He finds an opportunity 
of talking to Olive alone, and discovers that she 
had seen Lim coming out of the room in which 
the murder took place. 

In order to insure her silence he terrifies her 
into a promise not to reveal this fact to anyone, 
and buys her a Biblo in which he writes on the 
tly-leaf' the words: ‘Thou, God, secst me.” 
Later on, Brand gets Joan into his vile clutches. 

PHILIP DERWENT, 3 fave at Blonkington’s, is doce 
in love with Joan. Joan returns his love, but sti 
believes herself to be Robert's wife. On the day 
of her father's murder Philip called on Mr. Lester, 
and when questioned by the police as to his 
whereabouts at the time of the tengeays his 
answers are unsatisfactory. Consequently he 
is charged with the murder. 

THOMA > CHRISTIAN JEPHSON, is Benjamin Blenking- 
ton’s secretary. His chief characteristic is a lovo 
of crime investigation, and he is cndcavouring to 
discover who murdered Mr. Lester. 


When Philip Derwent is brought before the magistrate 
for examination his outlook is very black. Inthe course 
uf the evidence it appears that he left Joseph Lester at 
about 3.30 in the ahacticch of the murder wearing the 
old man’s coat. Also some time between 3.30 and 3.45, 
he wore a false beard. Ho refuses, however, to say 
where ho has been. His own coat was hanging up in the 


a sketch she has of Robert Kirke. as disappeared ! 
* = = 

When Hesketh Brand Jearns that ‘ Robert” has 
returned to London, he decides to blackmail) him. 
By arrangement, the two men mect at a certain cafe. 
Brand forces drink aftcr drink upon Jokm until he is 
muddled, then he produces the confession to tho 
robbery, signed “ Robert Kirke,” and demands 
hush money. 

As a result of this mecting, Brand obtains £30 from 
John, with prospects of more in the near future. With 
this money in his pocket, Brand makes his way to his 
favourite gambling saloon. Here his luck is in tho 
ascendant for he wins £50. A quiet stranger, known 
to the frequenters of the gaming-den as Mr. Siguard, 
notices that the sccond button from the top of Brand's 
coat is missing. A button of a similar kind was 
found by the housckceper in the room where old 
Joseph Lester was muriened and given to Jephson, 
who on this oocasion calls himself Mr. Siguard. 

When John reachcs home, still half-drunk, he 
informs his mother that Robert was a thief and a 
murderer, and that he has had to give Brand bush money. 

Mrs. Kirke is furious Sho tells Joho to write 
and ask Brand to call, She will deal with him. 


Joan Decides. 


CHAPPER) axscers Braxo awoko very 
lato the morning following his suc- 
cessful gamble. ‘There was nothing 
to get up for, so he didn’t hurry 
himself, But dressed leisurcly about 
midday, taking some pains with his 
toilet. As he shaved himsclf he 
looked at his reflection in tho mirror 
and wondered how a moustache or 
a beard would suit him. 

Net a bad discuise-—if it came to 
that! But he felt in rather an optimistic mood this 
morning : there would be no ste for a disguise, no 
need to Icave Engiand. London was the place for 
him, foreign cilics wero all right for a visit, for a 
spree, but as a residence Hesketh Brand preferred 
London. 

As scon as he was dreeced he locked up part of the 
money he had obtained by his lucky gamite and bis 
fortunate blackmail of Robert Kirke. ‘Then he sallied 
forth and promptly changed three of Kirke’s bank- 
notes into solid and usefu! gold. 

Ho took a light meal which he playfully called 
brunch” at a humblo restaurant, pattonised by clerks 
and the humbler type of busincss man, a sort of place 
where nobody bothers about his neighbour—uninterest- 
ing, respectable, and cconomical, . 

Brand was optimistic still, but be was on his guard. 

He took an omnibus into the West End, pla. 
game of billiards with the marker at public-houee 
well known to racing men and their fraternity, He 
won his game and took it as 6 good cmen. 


work on her imagination as fo frighten her into com- 
mitting suicido. 

Vho servant answered the door. As sho was neither 
young nor pretty Brand merely asked if Rachel Strode 
were at home. 

“She is in, but T think she is engaged,” the womaa 
troplicd. 

“Who with?” 

“A young lady.” 

Brand nodded. ‘ Ab, yes! I woudcer—I suppose 
she save her name ¢” 

Tho woman hesitated a moment. “TI think she siid 
Miss Loster.” 

“Oh, yes, of course. Well, I won't disturb them, I 
will call ayain presently.” 

He turned on his heel and walked quickly down the 
steps and up tho strect. But he went no further thao 
the corner, there he stopped, watching and waiting. 

His interview with Rachel Strode could wait. He 
thought he guessed tho object of Joan's visit. And if 
so, it was much more important that be should sce her 
first. 

Now was the moment to strike the final blow. Luck 
was with him. . He felt just in the mood. He would 
waylay Joan, force her to get into a cab, and drive 
back witb him to his owa rooms. 

Once he had ber there —— Ho laughed under his 
breath. Sho would not Icave until be had made 
ccrtain of her—absolutely certain this time 

‘hero should be no escape for her. Or for Philip 
Derwent ! 

* ° s s e 

Thera seemed row to Le only ono way for Joan to 
save Philip Derwent—she must buy from Hesketh 
Brand the letter which Robert Kirke had written to 
her father—the Ictter threatening ber father’s life. 

Unless Rachcl Strode could help her! Fer Rachel 
would probably kaow RoLert Kirke’s whercabouts in 
London. 

Yhe price which Brand asked was a beavy one—it 
wae Joan's honour. What price would Robert ask if 
she had the courage to meet him? And did Rachel 
still love him—or did she hate him? If she hated the 
man who had betrayed and deserted her, then she 
mizht help Joan. 

A slender thread on which to hang hope. 

For Philip Derwent, hor lover, must die unless Joan 
tho wife perhaps of her father’s murderer, saved him. 
And unless Rachel could help her there was no other 
way but to psy Hesketh Brand's price. 

Failing Rachel's help, Joan deciled to sacrifice 
herself{—to disobey the instincts that revolted at tho 
bare thonght—to accept Hesketh Brand's terms and 
to go away with him. 

Otherwise he would produce Robert Kirke’s letter, 
would give it to the police, would tell them perhaps 
that Rachel Strodo cou!d furnish them with the address 
of the man they wanted. 

And then Robert would be arrested. We would be 


—For the five best wars I will give novel Sealing-wae Sets. Mark postcards ‘‘Conceit.”” (See page 590.) 
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tried. He would be hanged. And he was her husband. 
And Olive’s father. -- 

He would apres make public, for her greater 
humiliation, the story of the secret marriage. But 
she no longer cared about that—it would no longer 
have power to affect her. For she would already be 
an outcast—the plaything of Hesketh Brand. 

Nobody should ever know where she had gone. 
When Brand had tired of her she would try to get some 
work to do, and to forget. Forget tha’ fatal influence 
upon her life. Forget that he was liitle Olive’s father, 
and would, thought Joan, be hanged for murder. 
Above all, sho must forget Philip Derwent. 

He of all others must never know whero she was, of 
the sacrifice she had made because she loved him. He 
would be terribly angry at first—would say she had 
deceived him—that she had been playing a crucl, 
heartless game when she had confessed her love. A 
double game—for she must have known—when she 
paid that last visit to his cell—that she intended to 
go away with Hesketh Brand. He would be angry— 
then he would be sorry—very so Then—later— 
perhaps in a year or two—he would forget. He would 
marry somebody else. 

She shivered in spite of the fire before which she was 
sitting in the ill-omened parlour of 19 Burney Street. 

There was a full cup of bitterness before her. For 
the sake of Philip Derwent she would drink it—she 
would taste its very dregs 
because she loved so deeply. 

But sho must act at once— 
the sooner she tock the dreaded 
plunge the better. She would 
write at once to Rachel Strode ! 
She would see her — however 
slender the hope. No stone 
should be left unturned—before 
the last terrible step ! 

She rose and dragged herself 
wearily actoss the room to a 
writing-table in the window 
where she wrote her note. Then 
she sought a little desk standing 
on the table where she kept 
stamps and so on. She pulled 
open- a small drawer, and in 
her search for a stamp, her 
—— touched something brittle 
and shrivelled. She took it up 
earefully—nothing much—only 
@ faded rose, one of a bunch of 
pew Z crimson flowers which 
Philip had given her on her last 
birthday. ‘ 
“They were the best I could 
get,” he had said to her slowly. 
“But they are not nearly good 
enough,” and it was then that 
she had noticed a new ring in his 
voice, a new light in his grey 


C3, 

oo this dark and awful hous 
the brown and shrivelled rose— 
that had once been a glowing 
emblem of love and hope— 
sexe her with Papen of 
tl ppy past, with what might 
have been Sod what was. . 

Hope and love—she could 
never again know them now— 
and the memories that would 
never die, would rise before her 
constantly, night and day, day 
and night—mocking her despair, 
laughing at the tears she would 
shed in the darkness, 

She had lost everything. Unless Rachel Strode 
came to her rescue. 

A forlorn hope. Joan knew that, like a drowning 
woman, she was clutching at a straw. She knew that 
Robert had desorted Rachel for her, nevertheless it 
was possible, nay probable, that Rachcl still loved the 
man who had deceived her. For women were faithful 
in spite of—or more often because of—cruelty and 
desertion ! 

And Joan's instincts told her that Rachel Strode was 
surely more sinned against than sinning. She was not 
really a bad woman. She was the mother of little 
Olive. Had she been really wicked she could never 
have brought into the world such a brave, honest, and 
aweet little child. 

Already suffering had broadened Joan’s mind, made 
her tender heart still moro tender. Tho prayer which 
men and women repeat so glibly with their lips found 
an echo in her heart. 

“ Forgive us our trespasses as we forgive them tbat 
trespass against us.” 

Joan wrote her letter to Rachel, and, putting on her 
hat, posted it hersclf. She received a reply next 
morning, curt, but to the point. 

“I do not think we have anything to say to each 
other, you and I, but if you wish to see me I shall 
be at home this afternoon about three o’clock. Any- 
way I shall be glad of the opportunity of thanking 
you for your kindness to my child, Ulive.—Yours 
very truly, “ Racweu Strope.” 


—“To-morrow,”’ said Mrs. Jones to her husband, ‘‘is the fourteenth anniversary of our wedding.” 


Suddenly Joan felt an arm cl 
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Joan sighed. Her last chance! If Rachel failed 
her then she would have to accede to Brand’s demands. 
It was the only way. She would sell her soul to save 
her lover's life—and perhaps see her husband hanged. 
But if he had killod her father, surcly she would be 
justified in the eyes of God and man. 

It was an anxious morning for Joon—for latterly 
she never knew when Brand might not gs Every 
ring at the front door bell sct her heart beating wildly. 
And at last it struck two o’clock, and, dressing herself, 
she set out to visit Rachel Strode. 

She was shown into the front parlour. The room 
seemed in semi-darkness, for the curtains were drawn 
close. A fire was blazing in the grate. On the 
table Joan noticed a great bowl of red roses. The air 
was sweetly perfumed. 

Rachel herself was sitting in an arm-chair in front 
of the fire. Her head with its crown of black hair 
rested against a pile of yellow cushions. She was 
dressed entirely in black, only relieved by a touch of 
scarlet at the throat. A band cf scarlet ribbon was 
threaded through her hair. 

As soon as the servant had closed the door she rose 
and beld out her hand. Joan took it impulsively, but 
as she gazed into tho curious dark eyes of the woman 
fecing her, she realised the difficulty and hopelessness 
of her . 

She was conscious of Rachel’s beauty. She realised 


é 
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addressing her familiarly. 


the fascination she could exert, if she chose, over both 
men and women. 

“Sit down,” Rachel said coldly, “ and tel) me what 
ea wes It is best to be brief and businesslike, 
isn ” 

Joan nodded, she found it difficult to ak. She 
felt she had nothing in common with this strange 
woman, 

Rachel represented the East, Joan the West. 
They were as far apart as the poles. Yet curiously 
enough fate had been driving them along the same 
stony road, dealing them the same blows. 

“Come, say what you have to say. Don’t be 
frightened. I shan’t eat you.” 

s she spoke Rachel lit a cigarette. She offered one 
to Joan, but the latter shook her head. 

“Don’t smoke?” Rachel laughed. “I expect 
tae will soon, though. Tobacco soothes the nerves. 
at, t su pees yon Vy — to talk about Robert 

C) our husban suppose you have heard 
he is back in London!” ne 

Joan bowed her head. 

= Yes.” 

You ran away from him when I came on the scene. 
Chucked him an hour after your wedding—just as I 
expected you would!" She laughed bitterly, and 
thon blew a cloud of smoke between her red lips. 
‘Don’t tell me you have altered your mind and are 
bal a to pine for him!” - 

Rachel was cruel. She knew it, but she could not 


utch her own, She heard a voice—the voice she dreaded, 
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help it.—This little fair-haired girl had taken away ¢: 
man she had once loved—her protector, the fat...) 
her child. 

“ T can understand your hating me,” Joan wi;;- “x 
“I can understand—everything! Believe me ii j jj 
known about you—I should never, nover ha:c Marricg 
Robert. I don’t love him. It was only a dio. ‘j,) 
fascination. I don’t want him——” 7 

Rachel amiled. 

“You can’t get him.” 

Joan was sitting on the edge of her chair, hier },-p2 
clas: Sghiy together. She was staring appea!i. -- 
at tho cold, beautiful face. Rachel Strode wis jo. ony 
into the burning embers of the fire. ? 

“I don’t want him,” Joan stammered, chensin | ¢ 
words with difficulty, scarcely knowing how to ox; 35 
herself. “ But I want his address, I want to |). 
municate with him. I thought perhaps you 1. -ii, 
know it!” 

Suddenly, impulsively, sho drow her chair cl.:- to 
Rachel's. 

“ You know the terrible thing which happened |. rie 
—the loss of my father, who was cruclly mard:: :: 
you must have read all about it. You know - at 
suspicion has fallen on Mr. Philip Derwent. You): w 
he is waiting for his trial in prison. ‘Lhe evi 
against him is dreadfully atrong: but he is ini ys, 
I know he is innocent! And—Robert kKiric (51 
prove it.” 

Slowly Rachel turned bor 
head and looked at Joan. sor 
expression changed, her « 
eyes grew bright. “li .; 
husband can save your love. »! 
come to me! Let them fo'° 1 
out together, I know wins 
about it.” 

Joan winced. The ss! +1 
gone home. 

“Yes, I do Jove Phitip i -. 
went,” she said, with 6. bien 
boldness. “He is tie o:'y 
friend I have in the weil! | 
believe he could save bin-:li if 
be would only speak. iv 13 
shiclding someone: I must sie 
him —at all costs! Till we 
where I can find Robert hii..." 
Goan cried. 

Again there was a lone eiler* 

“Te I told you where 3 
could find him, what worl! y> 
do?” Rachel said at lis: 

Joan shook her heal. Wheat 
could she do? Robert woud 
never, never confess to th» !o1t-+ 
he had written, and whicii wo: 
in Brand’s possession. She vol! 
inform the police, give th: 
Robert's address, hopin: t! : 
would arrest him, and that iv 
would then confess, But ¢..1 
then she would have nop. — 
Robert would probably deny '' : 
existence of the Icttcr. 1.1 | 
would back him up—he wi! 
probably prove an alibi! 

Yet there was just the c!: 
if the police acted, he nat 
confess. 

Or she might appes! to 
Robert herself. =, 

She looked at Rackel vu 
streaming eyes. . 

“ Robert could save an ini: 
centman. Won't you help me: 

Rachel Strode flung her cigarctte into the fire an‘ 
rose to her feet. There was a ring at the front der 
bell, but neither of the women noticed it. . 

“T am sorry. but I can’t help you,” Rachel sri’! 
quietly. “ r. Derwent is innocent and can prove 
his innocence, why doesn’t he do a0? I don't belicve 
Robert knows the young man, and I am quite certain 
pos are labouring under a misapprehension in thinkin 

e can save him. No, Miss Lester, I think there mus! 
be other reasons why you want to meet Robert again ' 
I can’t Te you, and you won't ever see the man yr 
deserted, the man you think is your husband—beci : 
he belongs tome! He loves me: he loved mc all alot: 
no were just a passing fancy. He is going to mar‘y 
me!” 

Joan gasped and staggered back. ; 

“* But—he can’t sinnty you. I am his wile, G«! 
help us! He can't marry you.” 

Rachel shrugged her shoulders. 

“Not at once, perhaps, but eventually; anys * 
he loves me and I love him! He has como back t 
me, and I am going to keep him. For your own &4«° 
I advise you to leave him alone. Though he's con’ 
hack to me, he hasn’t forgotten the way you trea’! 
him. Revenge is sweet to a man like Robert his: 
So beware, and keep out of his way, and make ie 
attempt to find him. The evidence against Ph Hy 
Derwent is overwhelming—no one can save him. ! 

ou value your own life and happiness take my adviv°, 

ve Robert Kirke alone!” 
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She touched a bell as if the interview were over. 
Automatically Joan moved towards the door; she 
reeled nearly fell. She could scarcely believe her 
«wn eyes. She couldn’t understand what she had 


seard. 

She felt like » fly caught in a spider's web, which in 
i:« struggles to escape had woven itsclf in a tangle more 
tereible than ever. 

She found herself in the street. Flow she got there 
sie never knew. She heard the front door close behind 
ier with an ominous A 

Pulling hor veil over her face she crept up the street, 
.w and, then stopping to clutch the area rails for 

:pporte searcely knew the direction sho was 
iwting. Instinct ided her. 

As she turned corner she realised she was in tho 
Vlham Road. Cabs and motor-cars and omnibuses 

issed to and fro. 

{fer last hope had gone! She stood for a moment 
.vaying to and fro. Then suddenly she felt an arm 
iced through her own. She heard o voice—the voice 
suo dreaded, addressing her familiarly. 

A passing taxi-cab drew up alongside the pavement. 
ie arm that held ber dragged hor towards it. 

‘* Bit of luck meeting you here,” Brand said fovially. 
“ Twas going to drop you a line to-night, telling you I 
rvist see you.” 

Leforo Joan knew what had happened, she found 
\erself in the cab, Brand seated beside her. Now his 
arm stole round her waist. The cab lurched forward. 

* Where are you taking mo ? " sho whispered. 

‘ Hlome—to my rooms,” he laughed. ‘‘ The time has 
cme, my dear, when you have got to make up your 
wand. Patience and Heskcth Brand can’t wait 
another moment. Unless you want to give Mr. Phili 
borwent to the hangman, you havo got to givo yourself 
19 me! Don't say anything now, wait until we have 
iid a cosy little drink together in my rooms, You 
1 ust decido to-night. Then we can go off together at 
unee. 

Ile pressed her closer. 

By gad, we'll have a good time, you and I! M 
tiet’s in, and I am no niggard when [ care for a gir 
1 il show you life, and teach you what love really 
means.” 

Joan lay back with closed eyes. Too weak to resist. 
Lut she was grateful for the few moments left her. 

Sho knew she was caught. Thcre was no escape. 
‘‘ save Philip Derwent she must sacrifice herself ! 

{lesketh Brand had pronounced either her, or Philip 
I).rwent’s, doom 

Which was it to be ? 

The cab stopped. The hour had come. 

And as Brand led her into bis room, Joan knew it was 
to bo the hour when Philip Derwent's freedom and 
ber own degradation woul 4 be assured. 

* 


Brand threw aside his hat and coat and made Joan 
sit down. 

Ilo beamed on her jovially, almost kindly, now. 
Some deep-rooted brute instinct told him that ho had 
won, Joan was to be bis! 

llis, body and soul ! 

He licked his lips—and, bending over her, put his 
face close to her face. She shivercd, but dared not 
repulse him, 

Brand laughed. He made no attempt to kiss her. 
Hc was wise now. And being practically certain of her, 
he wanted to onjoy himself—to torture her—to play 
with her—as a cat plays witha mouse. To let her fancy 
thero was a chanco of escape and then to pounce ! 

To ask for a kiss—and as she trembled before his 
fic rce passion, to withdraw—as if in pity. 

‘To torture her—and tantalisc himself ! 

‘Have a drink ? ’? Brand cried, suddenly turning his 
hack on her, and crossing the room. Ho mixed a 
couple of whiskies and sodas and handed one to Joan. 
** No—please—I couldn't!” 

“Don’t be a fool! Do you good. Keep your 
spitits up by pouring spirits down, That's my motto! 
Come, toss it down—do as I tell you.” 

‘Trembling she was about to obey, wheo Brand 
snatched the glass from her lips. 

* Poor little girl, perhaps she'd rather have a cup of 
ter—a nice warm cup of tca.” 

fle opened the door and disappeared for a few 
tmoments. Joan heard him shouting directions to his 
l.ndlady. When ho returned he pulled a chair close 
beside hers, and took her hand bet ween Lis own. 

“Now, little girl, what about it?” 

Joan caught her breath, She had only to say, 
“Give me that letter which Robert wrote to Lester threaten- 
irq his life, and I will give you myself.” 

She tried to speak, but could not. 

,, Come, coms,” Brand said, good humouredly, 
‘out with it! I know what you want. You want 
me to produce the letter which will save Philip! 0. K. 
Now, the trial takes place in a week's time. I've been 
subpcenaed as a witness, go have you, I suppose.” 

Joan bowed her head. ‘Yes. But—if you produco 
that letter our resence wouldn’t be necessary, would it ? 
They would release Philip at once, wouldn't they ? ” 

Brand rubbed his chin thoughtfully. 

I guess that’s about it.’ 

For a moment he remained deep in thought. “‘ Yes, 

of course, that’s what would happen,” be continued. 
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“You would not have to appear, Philip would be 
teleased.”” 

And then Brand laughed under his breath. Of 
course he was lying to Joan. The lettcr she fondly 
imagined he possessed would not be forthcoming. 
The trial would take place, and he would have to appear 
as a witnoss. 

But Joan would not appear. For he would carry 
her off to some loncly, quict house in some quiet 
village outside London. 

No one would know where she was, and he would 
take care that she should not know what was happening. 

Her failure to appear as a witness at the trial, hor 
disappearance from London, would go to emphasise 
Philip’s guilt and get him hanged ! 

Again Brand laughed. Joan would be absolutely 
in his power then, is thing! When he began to tire 
of her—p'r’haps shortly after Philip’s happy dispatch 
—he would introduce her to Mr. Pierre Carnea, tho 
Elcasant little proprietor of the gambling club in Soho. 

She would look very well there, and the fact that she 
would attract other men might revive his own drooping 
passion. 

Anyway she would prove lucrative ! 

Pleasure first—profit afterwards! 
Joan’s hand affectionately. 

The landlady entered with the tea. Brand watched 
Joan drink it. He was sympathetic, almost gentle, 
now. Buthisround, red cyes were not pleasant to look 


Brand patted 


at. 

‘*Feol better, ch?” he said, when she had finished. 
“Well, what about it? We're going to save Philip, 
that’s the ticket, isn’t it ?”’ 

With an effort Joan rose to her fect. 

“Yos,” she whispered, “save him! You have that 
letter from Robert—you'll produco it, and I will pay 
your price.” 

Brand turned his back on Joan for a moment. He 
was afraid to look at her. And afraid, too, lest she 
looked at him. He could not restrain his exultation. 
His whole being burnt with unholy joy. 

‘That's right,” ho said eventually. 
want payment, my dear. 
that sort!” 

He purposcly misunderstood her. Even in the 
moment of his victory Brand could not be generous. 
Payment in full, with interest for waiting, was his 
motto. 

A faint ray of hope glimmered in Joan’s eycs, she 
raiscd her pale, frightened face to his. 

“What do you mean? = You will save Philip——” 

** Of course I will! Do you think I'd let you pay a 
farthing? You can considce him free from this 
moment.” 

Tcara rushed to Joan's eyes. 
stretched out her arms. 

* You will let me go? You will do this because——” 

The sentence was never completed. It was inter- 
rupted by a rough peal of laughter. Hope had been 
born again, only to be strangled at ite birth. 

Joan was lifted off her feet, crushcd in Brand’s 
arms. Crushed, until it felt as if every kone in her 
body was breaking. Crushed, until sho could not 
breatho or sce. Crushed, until she could only fcel the 
cruel, hot mouth feasting on her lips, stealing her virgin 
kisses, robbing her of love's secret gifts. 

At last Brand released her, limp and_broken. 


“But I don't 
Yous Brandy Boy is not 


Impulsively she 


“That’s all I want, littlo one. Just you. No more 
hankey-panky !” 
Joan bowed her head. For Philip’s sake ! 


With a fierce cry Brand was about to seize her again, 
but she stop’ him. 

“Wait! You must give me time to prepare.” 

Brand glanced ai his watch. ‘A couple of hours.” 

* Until to-morrow !” 

Brand hesitated, then nodded. He wanted time to 
fix up where to take her. Haste would epoil pleasure. 
He wasn't going to have two Lites at a cherry. 

“Right ho! To-morrow! Bakcr Strect, Mectro- 
politan Station, six o'clock, You won't want any 
clothes. Vl fix you up with those. Frills, laces, and 
silks galore, And don't be late—‘there’s many a slip 
*twixt the cup and the lip.’ ” 

Joan bid her face and stumbled towards the door, 
“ T shall be there!” 


Mysterious Mr. X, 


Ir was not often that Silver 
Street, off tho Whitechapel Road, 
was honoured by the presenco of 
well-dressed strangers.  Jcephson’s 
mind, however, was fas too fall of 
his coming interview with Bert 
Mogzing, the little coster, whom he 
had met at the court during tho 
hearing of the charge of murder 
against Philip Dirweat, to notice 
it, squalor. 

Keeping an eve cn the muebers over tho mean door- 
ways, Jephson walked Lriskly on till he reached No, 14. 

The sight of the ntumber aroused a feeling almost of 
triumph within him. For chance bad put in bis way 
this opportunity to cbtain information which was 
withheld from the keenest brains of Scotland Yard. 

(Continued on page 5&0.) 
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The 1.C.S. Man 
got the Job. 


“ There were fifty applicants—and | 
I got the job.” 


That is the 1.C.S. man's reward for a few 
months’ home study. Here are more 
examples :— 

“My new employer informed me that I was chosen 

ont of 80 candidates for the post, which isin itself 

seers enough of the value of the training given 
y 


the International Correspondence Schools." 
G. P. HADFIELD, Epce.ey, Stockport, 


“Considering thad there were nearly seventy 

applicants, and that mine was the last, in fuct 

the gentleman had practically chosen his man 

before l applied, 1 think this alone is sufficient’ 

to show that everyone who wishes to get onin 
life should enrol as a skudent of the 1.CS." 

FP, TURNER, Bournsmovutn, 

Would not you like to have at your back 

that overwhelming advantage in applying 

for a well-paid position? Is it not worth 

your while to obtain particulars of the 

training which has such splendid pay results ? 


The International Correspondence Schools 


do not restrict you to one particular occupa- 
tion. You can choose from over 180 different 
salary-raising courses. Choose the one that 
deals with your present work. Orenrol fora 
Course that will qualify you for more con- 
genial, better-paid work than you are doing 
now. 

Do not let the winter evenings slip through 
your fingers, they are hours you can tura 
into gold. 

Do not be content with studying without a 
definite object. Link yourself with the I.C.S., 
and every one of the success-ensuring I.C.S. 
correspondence lessons will bring you nearer 
to a big-pay position. 

1.C.S. training saves class attendance, book 
costs and all travelling expenses. Reference 
given to I.C.S. students in your own district. 

Ambitious workers of both sexes should 
send this Enquiry Coupen for information 
of the training that helps to secure the 
biggest pay obtainable by workers to-day, 


“The way to Better Pay is the LCS. way” 
—over 170,000 1.C.S. etudents are convinced. 


‘Better Pay Coupon 


Dept. 12/B39 fat-rnational Piigs., Kingsway, London, W.0, 
Please explamn, without any o' 
qualify Better Pay in the 
kuin a knowledss «f the s: 
marked X (or in the one stated b 


ion on my part, how I can 


trade or profession, or 


International Correspondence Schools, Lud 
i 


ams eniceaaindins Gncenna pasa tisaateteacTaLad 


—"Well,” replied Mr. Jones, shortly, “you needu't aunt me about it!” That was nasty. 


— Architecture — Mechanieal Engineeriag 
Ndi _ Flectrical Engineering 

. Mining Engineering 

— Civil Engineering 

_ Steam Engineering 


_ Besiness Training 


| 
. before which 1 have 


— Advertising — Marine Engineering 

— Window Dressing —Gas Power and Oi! Cagines 

— Modern Languages __Motor 

— Agricelturs —- bert bb Morefsctariog ‘ 


__Poultry-Farmirg 


—Ma.zhine Shop Practica 
— Oppo. tunities for Women 


Over 186 Courses to choore from, 
Beart @issssassnsesonisvnaiveneaes an deiversvagseraciss stesnvveesesceveoseesoon 


MGALESS.s-sssvarseeerssesee csestenene eneseestgseseesentsesesenees errr | 
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DEAD MAN'S GRIP (continued from page 579.) 
Io a short while that information would be his if he 
pre his cards properly. His best cards, he mused, 
y snugly shining in a sovereign purse in his waistcoat 
ket. 
rie hand went to the door knocker of No. 14. and, 
almost a8 though someone were waiting bebind it, the 
door was quietly opened and Moggins’ slight form 
appeared in the opening. ; 
“Welcome, guv’nor, to my "earth and ’ome,” smiled 
the little man, then indicating the bare boards in the 
e, “the H’axminster’s away at the cleaners, I 
vont Buk. I'll lead the way to my boodwore.” 
Jephson followed his host to a little parlour, the 
wiodow of which overlooked the street. From the 
odour of ebag which pervaded the room Moggins had 
evidently been sitting in this room waiting to catch 
sight of his visitor coming down the street. It flashed 
through Jephson’s mind that this emall sign betrayed 
ao rness which was particularly pleasing. : 
He turned to Moggins. ‘ We can have our little 
chat undisturbed here, eh?” he asked. 
“ Abserlootely, guv’nor,” replied the coster. Then, 
with a meaning glance. ‘“‘There won't cven be no 
o ’ere to fill up our glasses w’en our froats gets 


ir ! ” 

t Ab!” emiled Jephson, = to have an opportunity 
to start the interview in a aPPy manner. “‘ Perhaps 
@ bottle of whisky wouldn’t a bad idea. What 
do f gt say?” And he withdrew two balf-crowns and 
lai A ag on ie ae 1” grinned Moggi 

“Nar yer talkin’, guv’nor!” inn oggins. 
“ Jobnny 7 Walker ne oe aws in the boodwore. 
Wotoh! Ishan’t be two flicks of a moke’s ear’ole, and 
= can be studyin’ the old masters on the walls while 

"in rn. » 


And the little man danced out of the room and 
disappeared up the street like a emall boy with a 
penny to buy sweeties. 

Hardly had Jephson had time to look around the 
room before Moggins again appeared, one ket 
bulging with the bottle, and a vile-smelling cheroot 
stuck at a jaunty angle in the corner of his mouth. 

He pone & smeary glass, a mug, and a cracked 
jug full of water, and sat down opposite Jephson. 

‘Well, now,” began the secretary, ‘‘ you've some- 
thing to tell me and——” 

es & mo, “guv’nor!” interrupted Moggins. 
* P’raps I ‘avo, and p’rapsI’aven’t. I’ve sced summat 
and ’eard summat, and got summat, but I ain't a 
bloomin’ millionaire, and I reckon this ’ere hinforma- 
tin ought to be worth a bit.” 

“ T quite agree with you,” said J. ephson. If Moggins 
had secn, heard, and got something. it sounded as 
= his evidence might be very valuable indeed. 

“ Nar me poor old moke’s ill,” pursued Moggins. 
“Er wot drors mi barrer rahnd. Shouldn't wonder 
if she'd peg aht. Then mi ’ome would ’ave ter go up 
the spout. Wot I knows ought ter be worf a new 
moke ter me,” 

“* And what would a donkey cost ? ” asked Jephson. 

“Thirty bob, guv'nor, and a thick’un fer miself, 
and ’arf a quid fcr a new ’at, wiv a fevver in, fer the 
old woman. That’s three quid, guvnor. Will it 
go ter that?” 

“If your evidence will get Philip Derwent off and 
discover who the murdercr is, the three pounds is as 
good as yours, Mr. Moggins.” 

“Chuck it, guv’nor, Bertie’s my nime, an’ I ain't the 
“ole Criminal Hinvestigation Department of Scotland 
Yard, yer know. Supposin’ I can only prove a halibi 
fer this chap Derwent, wot then?” 

“* We won’t quarrel—er—Bertie. Here’s soverei 
gumber one!”—and he laid the coin on the table. 
Moggins took it up, spat on it, and placed it in his 
vest pocket. 

“* Yer a toff, guv’nor!"’ he said. ‘’Ere’s yer ver 
good ’ealth!”’—and raising his mug, he drained it 
and smacked his lips. 

Half an hour later Jephson left, well pleased with 
the srrangement he had made with Moggins. 

* s 


The short autumn afternoon was waning as Jephson 
left Gray’s Inn Square, after an axeeedingly eatis- 
factory interview with Philip Derwent’s solicitor, and 
an to make his way northwards. 
he information which he had been able to obtain 
{rom Bert Moggins had been of such unexpected valuo 
that Jephson had decided it was of the utmost 
importance to lay it before Messrs. Grimshaw. 
ow he slippet one of his favourite sweets between 
his thin lips to inspire his thoughts, and began to take 
@ general survey of the situation. 
hilip Derwent was to be tried for the murder of 
Soseph Lester, the father of tho girl he loved. Jephson 
had deduced that the accused could prove an alibi if 
Benjamin Blenkington would admit having met him, 
disguisod in a yellow beard, upon Hampstead Heath 
at the yery time when the murderer entered the dead 
miser’s hous. But Blenkington, for some reason, had 
refused to admit the a 
What was tho reason? It was obvious from the 
information which Moggins had given him that Lester 
had been expecting money from Blenkington. More 
thaa this, that hc had demanded it as a right ! 
(Continued on third column.) 
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AN INVITATION TO VISITORS. 
Tue meaning of the Naval flag illustrated here is 
very little known 


to the general 
blic, and yet it 

is one which 
adopted solely for 


A their benefit. 
It is hoisted by 
battleships when 


they are lying off 
the shore of a sta- 
side place, and it 
indicates that ths 
ships are open to 
a and that 
they may inspect 
them if they desire 


to. 
ms The hours are 
generally from about 1 p.m. till 4 or 5 p.m. 


SIMPLE AND EFFECTIVE. 

Aone the many ingenious waye in which the forces 
of Nature are utilised to save labous there is perhaps 
none more 
simple os 
effective 
than that 
employed by 
stone-cutters 
when erly. 
tin, ar; 

b locks cf Z, 
granite. ) 

A series of 
small holes, 
about three 
inches deep* 
and a foot 
apart, are 
drilled across 
the stone, and wooden pegs, which fit very tightly, are 
driven right in about an inch below the surface. 

Water is then poured upon the pegs, which causes 
them to expand, and the granite splits up immediately. 


A HELP TO MOTORISTS. 
AttHoucH most motorists carry spare tyres in 
their cars, these take a considerable time to fix, with 


their many 
bolts and nuts. 
The device 


shown in this 
picture is be- 
coming far 
more popular 
than the spare 
tyre, because it 
can be easily 
stored ia o 
small place and 
takes but a few 
seconds to fix 
on a wheel 
when ove has 
@ punctured 
tyre. 

It consists 
of a length of solid indiarubber, and is intended 
to be clamped round the rim of the motor wheel, 
when the damaged tyre has been removed, until 
the motorist has morc time at his disposal. 


EAR PROTECTOR FOR GUNNERS. 

Tue illustration here shows an ear protector used by 
the men of the American Navy 
and land artillery. 

Its purpose is to prevent 
injury to the inner ear, which 
might be caused by the dis- 
charge of heavy guns. 

The protector is made of 
celluloid, bearing two thin 
washers of rubber, and fits 
comfortably in the ear, 
although, of course, it is 
necessary to wear it some little 
time before one gets altogether 
accustomed to it. 

Although it answers its 
purpose, ” preventing con- 
cussion the ear, it is 
possible to converse and hear 
conversation in the ordinary way with the protector 
in the car. 


—I want a good reply for Mrs. Jones. Can you give me one? 


| although a fog of myste 
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DEAD MAN'S GRIP (continued from ec!, 1 

Was itadebt? No ordinary debt, decided’... _.. 
for why, then, should it have heen deomed nc. ; 
htt for Derwent to disguise himself ix 2 

ard and in Lester's overcoat ? ; 

What then? What eecret had ths doi! ; 
shared with the great Benjamin Blenkingt«1, ° 

Jephson remembered the insignificant \. — , 
box with the initials C. W. carved roughly o:, : 
He remembered the convict’s badge, ani ;: 
the badge a scrap of blue official-looking paper on: 
was written the name Caleb Wrench. 

Were C. W. and Caleb Wrench identical ? 

Had Caleb Wrench worn that badge of siii7- > 

What was he or she to do with Blenki:-- 
vere "hy faded ph bh 

e photograph which had so «!:-n- 
Joan Lester, and which was eafely locked aw::. ‘ 
Jephson’s bed-sitting room, any connection wi'!, j:5 
empire or with the murdered man ? 
hat was Blenkington’s object in refusing to «-1i:': 
the meeting on Hampstead Heath? There cil) |s 
only one reason—Fear. Jephson knew that hi ©. '} 
have no grudge against Derwent. That it was«i:; « 
that the draper himself could not be suspectc | «: :!,. 
murder, since, in proving Derwent’s alibi be a. 
proving his own. And yet it must be fear —f-r 
of what questions might be asked regarding the 11:5 
of the interview. 

Lester's letter demanded moncy—was it that 
Blenkington feared to be asked what right J.°)) 
Lester had to demand money of him ? 

Was it ible that the dead man had been in the 
habit of blackmailing his daughter's employe: ’ 

Jephson’s deep eyes grew sleepier than ever, ani iis 
delicately-carv nostrils dilated alight!v. ids 
instinct told him that he had struck the ricit tro’, 
was darkening it at pre<- 
The thought of Joan reminded him again of her «i 
agitation at the sight of the faded photogray tak 
by Marshall of Melbourne. Did she know her faith: 3 
secret? It had once before struck Jephson tl.at :}¢ was 
hiding something in connection with Ler futte:s 
murder. 

Did the photograph represent Caleb Werench* A 
ible, but not ecbable theory, since Jepiis r 
employer well enough to doubt whether be wo:'! 

ever trouble himself to shield anybody, even his own 
brother. No, if Benjamin Blenkington were con: a'..g 
any man’s secret, any man’s past, it was bis o 


ur 


source of which nobody seemed to know. 

And there was also the murder of Josep) Tvs! 
Who were the possible perpetrators of this crime’ In 
the house that afternoon had been, so far as i.ad Loen 
discovered, only Mrs. Cox, the housekeeper, and te 
mysterious little child, Olive Strode. 

Jephson exonerated Mrs. Cox at once, on the strenz'h 
of the following reason—natural honesty, sisccr: i +e 
of the family, and utter lack of motive. 

Olive Strode had puzzled Jephson when lio b+ 
questioned her alone on the night when Joan Iai 
asked him to go through her father’s desk with |e: 
The child had declared that, after hearing e:ra:-¢ 
sounds from Lester’s parlour, she had seen iii 
Derwent come out and leave the house, and the. 
peeing into the parlour, she had found Josep L:s.rr 
ving on the floor. : 

That was her story, told mechanically, and with 
unchildlike precision, and Jephson had disbelicved tr. 
She had mystified him. Was she shielding sumcb« !y. 
and if so, whom ? \ 

Bert Moggins’ story acquitted both Blenkingtor ari 
Derwent. ut there was another possibilty. 
Although Blenkington had not actually wielded ine 
stick that had beaten ont the miser's life, bal lc 
caused it to be done? Had he paid somebody wlhinv 
hand was already crimson with murder, to add t!'s 
other crime to account? There was a moti:" 
here—the desire to silence a blackmailer; and it 
was possible that the letter which Blenkington hed 
written to Lester had been sent as a blind—he mip' 
have calculated that the dark deed would Le finisi: 4 
by the time the letter reached the tragic house. 

This was a very possible theory. 

Then there was Hesketh Brand to considcr. Jephson 
knew nothing against Brand—he mercly regarue! 
him as an unpleasant and untrustworthy character. 
But so far he had discovered no motive. 

Again, it was possible that each of these persons 
was innocent of the ghastly crime. That it ha! 
been committed by some unknown person—whom ! 
his mind Jephson called X—for somo unknow 
motive. This possibility must be taken into acum! 
with the others. . 

Whilst Mrs. Cox was busy in the backyard, \— 
admitted by Lester—entered the house. ‘here &' 
been a stormy scene about money—the bank mete 
muppoeed that—or perhaps the crime hed lit 
deliberately nned. Anyway, the heavy walkin 
stick which Dorwent had left behind him hal be 
seized, and with it the hapless old man had rece!\« ' 
the fatal blow, through which Joan had Lecone + 
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orphan, and Philip Derwent had been accused of 


irder. 

“ hson’s vivid fmagination conjured up the 
dreadful ecene—he saw the upraised stick, heard the 
du!l thud as it descended upon the white head—heard 
the heavy fall—the murderer's gasp of terror—saw 
him drop his weapon, and, glancing furtively about 

slick from the room, placing the half of tho bank 
which he had snatched from the dead man, or 
wiuch the dead man had snatched from him, in tho 
pocket of the coat which Derwent had left hanging in 
the hall. Saw him arrange his clothes, and his dis- 
ortered hair, before he softly opened the door and— 
unconscious of the bright, dark eyes of the frightened 
cuild who was watching him from her hiding place— 
loft the house. Congratulating himself probably that 
nobody had seen him come or go—that he had left 
no clue. 

And as the last thought flitted through Jephson’s 
nind, his lean right hand instinctively touched his 
breast pocket, where, in his black notebook lay the 
button which Mrs. Cox had found in the room in which 
the crime bad been committed—the button which had 
been torn from X.’s coat in his struggle with Joseph 
Lester, the button by which Jephson hoped to track 
tho murderer to doom. And Hesketh Brand 
wore a coat from which a button was missing! Was 
it mere coincidence? Jephson pondered. 

In the meantime Philip Derwent was suffering 
terrible mental torment in his prison cell—hopeless, 
probably, since Senet had refused to prove an 
elibi—unconscious that the black clouds were breaking, 
and that Bert Moggins was ready to swear to the very 
words of the interview, and that he could prove, 
beyond any reasonable doubt, that Philip Derwent 
waa innocent. 

Turning this over in his mind Jephson walked on 
unler the shadow of the houses, according to his 
custom, until he reached a -office. 

He filled in a — form, handed it to the clerk, 
paid, and left the office. 

It was the telegram which Philip Derwent had 
received late in the day after Blenkington’s visit—the 
message of ‘* Co’ ” which had braced him up in his 
black hour of despair. 

That done, Jephson fell to wondering why Philip 
Derwent had refused to explain his movements on that 
fxtol afternoon when Joseph Lester had met his 
death, 

Was it regard for the dead? No, men do not face 
death, and, worse than death, dishonour out of regard 
fora dead man. Nothing could harm Joseph Lester 
any more, but the living might suffer for the dead. 
Joan Lester—proud and sensitive—might suffer acute 
a-ony if she knew that her father had done any wrong. 
iat the money which had perhaps educated her, ond 
hal kept her during her childhood and girlhood, was 
the price of her father’s shameful silence. 

Jephson decided that Philip Derwent had refused to 
speak in order that he might save Joan his crushing 
blow. He had told the eolicitor that he had not 
intended to explain his movements during those fatal 
hours unless it was tho only way of saving his life. 
There could be only one explanation of such sublime 
devotion—love, Philip Derwent and Joan Lester 
loved each other. 

re ge suddenly boarded a north-going ’bus. He 
usually walked home—it afforded better opportunities 
of studying the faces of his fcllows, but to-night ho was 
possessed of good news for Joan Lester. He could 
give her co e, too, and so he would lose no time in 
allaying the anxiety and grief which she must be 
suffering, 


“Who was it, Olive?” 
Ir was the day after Joan's visit 


CHAPFER 

to Philip Derwent, and her decision 

to save him by accepting Brand’s 
shameless terms. 

Little Olive Strode, who had easily 
obtained from Rachel a careless per- 
mission to visit Joan, was spending 
the afternoon in the firclit parlour at 
tho Burney Street house. 

She was huddled up on the ru 

; . before a blazing fire, her dark hea 
testing against Joan, who, ead in her sombro 
ress, was sitting listlessly in a low chair, ~watch- 
nz the flames, and now and then glancing at the 
(vck—three o'clock! Sho was to mcet Brand at six. 
She had promised him—there could be no ep he ote 
now. This was the last time shc would ever sit before 
Uv fire with Olive Strode. 

' *o they sat, not speaking much—Olive content to 
with the only person who seemed to love her—tbe 

ne Person in whose presence she was able to forget 
"4 while her ul oath, and Hesketh Brand's 

the ‘at of everlasting punishment if sho broke that oath. 

* Joan, as usual, was brooding over the threc-fold 
‘c-ly of her marriage—her father’s death, and her 
’ "8 arrest, and now this new horror. 

\e door opened suddenly. Olive started violently, 
i ultored @ sharp cry of terror. It was Mrs. Cox 

"dng in the tea tray, 
Why, what's come to you nowadays, my dear?” 


_ P , ‘ : Re Cae " ster “Fourteen. 
‘Fur the two best replics I will give prizes of five shillings each. Wark posteards “ Fourteen 


inquired the good soul, as she arranged her burden on 
a small table beside Joan. “ Look at her now, miss-— 
white as your handkerchief, and a-trembling like a jelly 
on a shook table.” 

Joan, ecring anxiously down into the lovely face of 
Robert Kirke's child, saw that the little cheeks, which 
only a moment before had been crimson with the heat 
of the fire, were now ashen white. 

_ What is it, Olive?” she asked anxiously. 

Her elim hand smoothed the tumbled curis. 

“She went jest like that the other day w’en Mr. 
Jephson came. Ho'd bin a-arskin' of her questions,” 
continued Mrs. Cox, 

“ What eort of questions?" asked Joan. She felt 
that once Jephson began to ask questions—if he once 
suspected anything—the secret of her marriage would 
be a eecret'no longer. Had he suspected anything ? 
He had found that faded photograph with its strange 
likeness to Robert Kirke in her father's desk, and it 
had disappeared almost immediately afterwards. 
Had Jephson taken it, or had her husband once again 
made a mysterious entry into the house ? 

For the moment all the old horror o\rwhelmed her— 
and then she remembered that nothing mattered now, 
she would be a social outcast to-morrow, and Robert 
Kirke could hurt her no more. 

What questions?” repeated Mrs. Cox slowly. 

Why, I don’t azactly know, miss. About that— 
ewful day, and Olive bein’ sent to that Brand's with 
a letter. I don’t know wot else. Olive was that 
hupset I went ter get ’er a glass of water.” : 

“I see,” murmured Joan. 

And then the same thought flashed through her mind 
that had gonc through Jephson’s when he had ques- 
tioned the little clf-child. 

Olive had been in the house at the time of the 
tragedy. She had been unlike herself ever since—she 
h been nervous and unnatural—once she had 
startled Joan by suddenly bursting into floods of tears 
—crying violently without any apparent reason, as if 
her childish heart were breaking. 

Such unrestrained sobbing from a reserved, self- 
contained child as Olive surely indicated somo greater 
mental strain than that which was the result of merely 
being in the house at such a time. Had Olive seen or 
heard ord Fa the crime ? 

“ Thero ’—Mrs. Cox carefully put down # covcred 
late in the fender. “I've made you a lovely lot of 
uttered toast, my dear. Now you eat a good tea, and 

don’t you get into that etartin’ ‘abit, I declare it a’most 
gives me tho crceps, too.” 

She touched the dark curls with rough but loving 
hands, and, bending down, gave the child's soft cheek 
8 resounding kiss. 

“Now, Miss Joan, you and Olive sct each other a 
good example, and cat up every scrap wot's put before 

ou, or I shall think I don’t know ‘ow to serve a tasty 
ittle meal.” 

Joan made some rague, incoherent answer, and the 
ood soul poked up the fire and lambcred heavily 

ne the room. But even at tho risk of hurting 
Mrs. Cox’s motherly feelings, the buttered toast grew 
oily in its ‘covered dish, and, thovgh Joan poured 
out tea, silently gave a cup to Olive, and sipped a 
little herself, far the greater part it was allowed to 
grow cold. 

Only three hours more! What did Olive know ? 
Was it possible that even now Joan might be saved from 
Hesketh Brand? Was it possiblo that this litide 
dark-eyed girl could clear her lover ? 

For once in her life Joan was indifferent to every- 
body and everything in the whole world except her 
all-absorbing love for Philip Derwent. She felt 
convinced that Olive had scen or heard something 
which would throw light upon her father's death, and, 
therefore, that she could clear her lover from the 
terrible charge. If so, Joan hersclf would be saved 
from Hesketh Brand, he would wait in vain at Baker 
Strect Station when the clock struck six. She waited 
until Olive put her cup down. 

“Turn round, Olive,” she said gently. 
speak to you.” . 

Slowly the little figure obeyed her ; great frightened 
eyes stare] wildly into here. . 

“ Olive,” began Joan in a strained, unnatural voice, 
“where were you that afternoon—you know when I 
mean. You took a letter to Mr. Brand's house, and 

‘ou came back here, because I eaw you aftcrwards. 
hore did you go when you came back ?” 

“TI playcd—in the backyard where Mrs. Cox was 
for a little while.” 

“Yes; go on.” 

“Then I playcd in the hall.” 

“ Vos.” 


“T want to 


“ T—I heard a funny noise and people being angry — 
in Mr. Lester's room—and then it was—quict-——” 

“Yes 2 

“And I was afraid, and hid behind the curtain in 
the passage and tho I saw . . .” she 
faltered. Stee? 

“Go on ive. 

“] saw 6 gentleman come quickly out of —that 
room—where it was quict—and go past where I was 
hiding. and open the dgor and go out.” 

“Who was it, Olive 27 

(Another splendid instaimest rext week.) 
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A REED IOER hs 
TRY THIS HOME-MADE CoUGH | 
REMEDY. 


Easy to Make and Costs Little. 


Hercis a fine recipe for Coughs that we publishei 
several timcs last winter, and which hundreds of 
our readers used with great success. It is more 
effective than anything you can buy already pre- 
Laibar pag ee male can get heat of the 

ssential oi make 4 pint of the best Vorz 
Modicins.obtainable. = . 

From your Chemist secure loz. of “ Parmint" 
(Double Strength); take this home and add to it 
2 pint of hot water and 4 oz. of moist augar; sti: 
until dissolved ; take one tablespoonful four times 
a day. This will give instant relief, and wi!! 
usually cure the most obstinate cough within 
twenty-four hours. It has a strong tonic effict, 
and is good either for children or adults, in fact, 
there is nothing better. This preparation should 
be made up and kept in every home where there 
are children. 

IMPORTANT.—In ordering Parmint always 
specify that you want Double Strength. Your 
chemist has it, or he can easily get it for you. 


RENOWNED ATHENS. 


Historic Athens is not only famous in matters 
of classic interest. Centuries ago it was especially 
distinguished for its cakes. People of other 
countries were envious of the Aibeniana who 
enjoyed the famous dainties. It still falls to the 
lot of Greece to provide the best of cakes and 
other nutritious sweetstuffs,-for as everyone 
knows the delicious little Currant is the drica 
grape of Greece. There is nothing to compare in 
savouriness and pure nutriment with any dish in 
which Currants play the leading part. Try the 
following recipe—you will like it, 


CURRANT FLAPJACKES. 

4 ozs. flour, 1 oz. sugar, 1 egg, 4 pint milk and 
water, 2 oz. currants, 

MetHop.—Mix the flour with a pinch of salt, 
and the sugar, break the egg into the centre. and 
add the milk by degrees until the batter is of the 
consistency of thick cream. Sprinkle in the 
cleaned currants last. Leave to stand one hour. 
Melt a small piece of lard ina little frying pan of 
about 4 inches width. When smoking hot, pour 
in enough batter to cover the bottom, fry lightly, 
turn and brown on the other side. Continue this 
until all the batter has been used up. Drain each 
flapjack free from grease, dust over with a little 

rated nutmeg, and roll up pancake fashion, 
Ens very hot, piled one on the other, 


STAMMERING -ITS CURE. 


Mr. W. A. YEARSLEY, Rosador, St. Annes-on- 
Sea, is the Board of Education's authorised Speecl: 
Specialist to Municipal Education Committers. 
anda gold medal has been awarded him for his 
excellent cures. Booklets and Official Reports 
sent free to any sufferer. 


SMOKE 


“ALARIC” 


CIGARS 


dad. Each. 


The Finest Value Ever Offered in 
Threepenny Cigars. 


They are large Cigars of perfect sorunianeliy and 
exquisite flavourandaroma, Moule of asplendid blend 
of Havann, American, aud East Indian ‘obaccos, 


Manvractearp nr— 
ALBERT BAKER & GO. (1898) Ltd., 
65 Holloway Road, N. 
BRANCHES ALL OVER LONDON. 


’ 
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yeu to explain them. I will give, six half-guinoas | Rabelby, 7 (Gatvert dts sea Goma, Lele of “ici: | bim.” Miss Jenkins, Liverpool. — tomers | 
q i i J, ati red, of “Night; | . cen 
a the explanations considered the o = W. = Juckes, ‘Ye Railway Terrace, Resolven, Neath. s. : ve ‘a 
eBue Vales, — QV fier 
First of all write the word or phrase you choose che 9 
on the back of a postcard, and put your explanation diyla 
in as short and precise & vay as eam es Soncs eho 7 
case, you must not ex y worcs— Z ¥ i 
your ae and address in ink, Names and addresses AND THEIR anes 
may not be typewritten or printed. | 
You may send in your explanation of all the =a 
if you like, but each must be written on @ sepurate Curio 
postcard. “P LASMON by tea- 
Address your postcard to the “Tes " Editor, is that 
Pearson's Weekly, 17 Henrietta oop emg ' wa FOODS eget 
and + it to arrive not ter than . - IES OF FAMOUS MELODIES, 12 er 
Deseuier 3rd. You may send all your postcards for vac arent * en MAKE BONE, favoure 
thi tition in one envelope, provided it is No. 3.—“THE OLD BULL AND BUSH. i “ mgd u 
i. Sunt by FLORRIE FORDE j}) MUSCLE « BRAIN.” | on 
My greatest song was ‘Down at the Old Bull Ln Davin F——, M.D. would n 
(1) CHESTNUT (Joke). : I don’t know about it making me, as F was a as I can 
‘ The attempt ee as Q} Pert mer sete oer pretty firm favourite Lae I sang thie aztioulat And Analysis proves thst ees | 
J. Gray, Jr., 18 St eter’s Place, Mon , N.B., and | song, but it certainly did me at oO " 1y 
“teat ‘i pape old melodrama, The Broken Sword im those wine bag net Bull of ré bi b ” po 3° a 
yi ’ 
by Dillon. Captain Xavier was exploding an old oy Lasgo dhe ahi ad Mg sce. 
joke about a cork trem, whe tration cunecs, then | SIMGEE . COCOA re 
Pablo observes: “I've heard you tell the same joke he first night I sang it I shall always remember. of ielas a DELICIOUS BEVERAGE 
i , i ” It t Croydon, Gatti’s, in the Westminster much ter nutritive valne than 
twenty-seven times ; I’m suro it was a chestnut. B Ani R oan x ma ‘he old Royal, Holborn. I SAaTy Sosoe BARR Medical Tours, 
se ree nay a setae sorted tp Mise As x me fewer than thirty-three choruses at the three Tis —— Ad. tc 
price tn ts contest 7d a : : . . ; 
Carbonell, Fairford, Glos., who wrote as follows 1 ee ke ata y Weck ind led SvertixD To Te SS 
From Billings gate, or quay, in London, the world’s and 7 neod no! you BF a Bovat FaMity, : 
largest fish-market “atablished in the reign of Queen I dard say you can imagine what an artiste feels We 
Elvabeth. “Billing” is a corruption of “ bellan,” like when he or she does strike such @ success, a8 crated 
+ to bawl or bellow, and the shouting of the fish vendors | they are very few and far between. i or 
(formerly notoriously coarse and abusive) caused loud ow I happened to get the song was as follows: ome, | 
and vitupcrative language to be styled “ Billingsgate.” I was making phonograph records for the Edison only be 
e si . Bell Company, and the manager of the Recording twin si 
(3) COPYHOLD (Legal). ? ° es 
A 8 ee Os eee ge ee Peres ey thet it it er [SPECIAL OFFER. | dn ABE, Miro risen The 
Y t inni ton in in . S ‘ a EP lamsks it 
pel a a wine ee ; asia be twisted or re-written it was @ certain Fyesmon O:c00 ee Pastin twins ¢ 
Copyhold is an ancient form of tenure in which the | “tavinner.” The title of the song then was ‘‘ Down Custard, Plasmon, Teo, and Fee es cont for Ie pt panied 
tenant has no other title-deeds than a copy, asthe name] at the Anhauser Bush” (which I believe, is a _ Eee vy PLASMON 124. (Dept. P W), Farringdon Breet, cf the 
implies, of the entry in the Court Roll of the Manor. In | brewery in Amcrica). While we were talking the as the gre 
pce’ —— the Leeroy a —_ such estates | matter over and racking our brains to alter the ————$—$—_—— eubject 
aro held vary considerably in different Manors. “ Anhauser Bush,” a lad in the department said : REMARKAB twins 
(4) BUSHRANGERS. “Excuse me, Mr. Hunting. why don’t you call it LE BEAUTY GIFT. tecmed 
In this contest the sinntog el soir oe was con- 7 ‘Old Ball oo vengte * ‘ie ahs Charming Tlestrated and Albom Free with ext si"9 7 in 
tributed by W. Wyborn, Wolstanton, Stoke-on-Trent, ence the title an cre you are; the whole | recipes of world-famous beauties an beauty speci’: |" her, | 
and was thus worded 1 oe wes history of “Down at the Old Bull and Bush” | f for the first time by famous socicty lady. I." Ther 
When BONESES wee = - a penal habit i in a nutshell. bs = . gone a ore Sr ey sera bes tts to tw 
escaped convicts betook themselves to the bush (lands (Next week: ‘Sally in Our Alley. ”’) blewishes, luxurious abundant hair, levee experie 
- e 7 : is s , pearly t 
aig cen te. Oo cara ee ——— oe arms a Sper ME meer eee ; a - 
ri send name, address an _ in stamps (the actual po‘ rac 
by preying on lonely settlers and travellers. The BE ASSURED of this beaatiful album) to Marie Patrice, Room La ae ‘ ably al 
eer en of these despcradoes were the Kelly shat Stroct, Bond Btreet, London. Me, To ea si obtain 
pr A era writing fully any complexion or pa ut) teceth 
Madam Marie Patrice will send special confident:2: veut 
ihe rie mf its 6d. has been awarded to H. H. TO INSURE personal advio ¢ ee 
Clements, 57 Albany Sirect, Leith, for the following with the a “ 
depnition : , — 
Single tax is the doctrine advanced by Hen Ne j ot 2 ‘\ That 
George, an American political economist, in 1837, ACCIDENT & \ ae ies tol | deer 
GUARANTEE : 


to substitute for existing taxes a single tax on land- 
owners in proportion to the value of the “natural 
opportunities” (land) they hold. It is being tried 
in Australia, and talked about in England. 


(6) WOOL-GATHERING. 

M. Bracegirdle, 7 Bankfield Avenue, Didsbury Road, 
Stockport, has been awarded the prize of 10s.6d. for the 
best definition of wool-gathering : 

Sheep in passing hedges catch their woo] on the 
thorns, leaving bite here and there. Years ago 
country women and childsen gathered these bite, 
which brought so much per pound. They would 
wander far from home “ wool-gsathering.” Thus 
the term is applied to absent-mindedness signifying 
that one's wits are wandering. 
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When @ lady goes to choose a new hat she takes her time iver it) o- 


Wuat sort of girl flirts most? ‘The pretty 
chorus girl 2" zs suggest. Then you're wrong ! 

It is the humble bein ot I am one, and I 
know. I'd get the sack if I didn’t! 

‘Tea-shop keepers and manageresses don’t like 
gitls who, as they put it, drive custom away. Ifa 
ney hand considers that she has done all her duty 
yuen she has taken an order, supplied it, and filled 
up the check, @ hint is likely to come pretty soon 
from the manageress to the effect that she is expected 
to he “ nice ” to her customers. 

Of course it may not be so in all tea-shops, but 
it certainly has been so in all the three I have 
worked in, Sometimes a girl is “* mae up” to the 
duty of mild flirtation by her colleagues. Once 
I rcmember giving a hint to a new hand who, out 
cf sheer nervousness, had been serving her cus- 
tomers with such a dignificd air that I more than 
once beard some of the younger youths call softly 
aficr her “‘Haughty! Haughty!” 

she was grateful. But when at the end of the 
diy I asked her if she were tired, “ Dreadfully !” 
gio replied, and added, “‘and my face won't fecl 
rit till I've had a good cry to make up for all 
that smiling.” 

Engaged Girls Not Wanted. 


Curiously enough, engaged girls are not wantca 
by tca-shop managements. The idea, I suppose, 
is that an engaged girl is apt to discourage other 
men customers by the time she devotcs to the 
favoured one. The wise tea-shop girl who is en- 
gig-d usually makes it a point that her sweetheart 
wust not come to the shop. Besides, many a man 
would not understand the situation and get jealous. 

I sprinkle my smiles and conversation as evenly 
esi can. It does not do to have favourites, or one 
gots a hint from the manageress. My motto is: 
“Why overwhelm any one man with attentions 
that would delight a dozen ?” 

But it is difficult to flirt at times, I admit. After 
a long, tiring day, when one is aching and fit to 
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I've Got to Flirt™|THIS SENSATIONAL 


By A TEA-SHOP GIRL. 


drop, it is very trying to see a man take his seat, 
twirl his moustache, put on a smirk, clear his throat 
in a would-be fascinating fashion, and prepare 
condescendingly to make my poor heart flutter. 
There are moments when one feels how nice it 
would be to pour his tea duwn the back of his neck. 
But I never have. 

Tea-shop flirtations are sometimes very curious 
things. I knew a customer once, a middle-aged 
man, with a polite, grave manner, who, after merely 
asking me if I had been a tea-shop girl long, and if 
I liked the work, startled me by asiing if I would 
like to marry him and go to Canada. I barcly 
knew his face, and we had only previously exchanged 
& few “ Good-afternoons." But his voice was 
trembling and I refrained from laughing. 


Can't Chase Away Customers. 

One meets lots of pleasant men in a tea-shup. 
But the other sort! Sometimes a tea-shop girl 
is fearfully pestered. If a man comes and sits 
for hours a day staring and trying to attract a girl's 
attention, there is usually little to do but exchange 
to another branch. Few manageresses care to tell 
a customer that his custom is not wanted. Very 
often it is considered the girl’s own fault. And this 
type of customer is sometimes spiteful and invents 
grievances. So it is best to exchange. 

But a girl who used to work with me found an 
original way of stopping the nuisance. It was 
through his stomach. His favourite and invariablo 
delicacy was welsh rabbit, with China tea. My 
friend had a friend in the kitchen. For a few days 
admiration was stronger than appetite, but within 
a@ week the admirer had disappearcd. A table- 
spoonful of salt in the welsh rabbit and a teaspoonful 
of vinegar in the tea had cured that tca-shop passion. 

Flirting pays. If I had not made myself ‘‘ nice” 
to customers I would nut get the theatre tickets I 
do, nor the flowers. All round, I see no reasons 
why I should not flirt, and several why I should. 
And I have to, anyhow. 
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Why Twins are Alik 


A Peckham Pair 


Wnen the local Board of Guardians were recently 
discussing the case of a deaf and dumb Chertsey 
fil for whom admission was being sought to a 
home, the curious fact came out that the girl had 
only been deaf and dumb since the death of her 
twin sister. The very day the other twin died the 
survivor lost her speech and hearing. 

Tke amazingly close physical resemblance that 
twins often bear to one another is often accom- 
panied by @ curious sympathy that smacks almost 
cf the supernatural. The late Sir Francis Galton, 
the great scientist, made a special study of the 
tubject and announced that with some pairs of 
twins that had come under his notice the two 
eeemed not so much two separate beings as one 
cut in two, each half feeling whatever affected the 
other, whether physically or mentally. 

There is, for instance, a case on record in which 
two twins had at the age of twenty-three their first 
experience of toothache. The pain came to both 
on the same day and the same tooth had to be 
txtracted in each case. These twins were remark- 
tly alike and very fond of each other. They both 
obtained Government clerkships and kept house 
tegcther. When one sickened and died of Bright’s 
Ciscase the other fell a victim to the same disease 
(Lich is not contagious) shortly after. 

_ Knew His Brother Was lil. 

That the physical likeness of twins extends much 
cher than the skin, is also shown by a curious 
(sc that the medical papers were discussing some 
tise ago, A Paris hospital doctor had under his 
“c'ge @ patient suffering from an attack of 
Tuctimatie ophthalmia, One day the patient 
Trearked: 

4 “My twin brother must be having ophthalmia 
ust now.” 
, lie doctor smiled at the idea, but next morning 
the patient handed him a letter from the other 
‘vin, then at Vienna. It began with the words, 
it I re oon with ophthalmia. I suppose you have 

+ too?” 


‘ving, researches show, are nearly always either 


~The poor shop assistant would often like to give the lady a hint to hurry up. Can you suggest a good hint ? 


Always Make the Same Remarks Simultaneously. 


‘so alike that it is almost ps Hees to tell the 
difference between them, or clse very unlike one 
another indced. Cases in which they are only 
moderately alike are comparatively rare. 

When they are very unlike each other (and when 
one is a boy and the other a girl, this is practically 
@lways the case) the physical ualikeness is accom- 
panied by a similar mental one. 

When the characters of twins are not exactly the 
same they are exactly the opposite of one another. 
One will be quick, self-confident, and quick- 
tempered, but quick to forgive; the other is slow, 
shy, and good-tempered, but slow to forgive when 
roused. 

What the Scientists Say. 

Many pairs of twins, as everyone knows, are 
difficult or almost impossible to tell apart. In the 
case of these striking resemblances the similarity 
of character which accompanics it breaks out in 
curious ways. A London newspaper recently drew 
attention to a couple of Peckham twins, named 
Evans, who bewilder the stranger by making the 
same remarks simultaneously, and begin humming 
the same song at the same moment. There are lots 
of similar cases on record. 

The theory that a curious telepathy exists between 
twins, or, as scientists put it, that their minds are 
in duplicate, is borne out by the number of twins 
who are in the habit of finishing one anothcr’s 
sentences. 

Onc of the most curiousinstances of this similarity 
| of ideas among twins—one inquired into and authen- 
| ticated by Sir Francis Galton himself—is that of a 
! man who, travelling in Scotland, bought a set of 
| champagne glasses which caught his attention as a 
‘surprise for his twin brother, while at the same 
time his brother was buying an exactly similar 
| set as a surprise for the first twin. : 

However startlingly alike they may be in face, 
weys, and mind, the man who knows a pair of twirs 
' ean readily verify the curious fact that in one point 
| the likeness never holds. No two twins, for some 
| inexplicable reason, ever write alike. 
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NEW BOOK 


SHOULD BE IN THE HANDS OF EVERY 
ADULT—MARRIED AND UNMARRIED. 


Ss 


Tho event of the publishing season, eo far as Health and 
Purity are concerned, is the publication of the standard vork 
on Marriage, by Mr. A. Dennison Light. Ita appearance ai tho 
present moment is especially timely, in view of the startliug 
evidence given before the Royal Cominission on Divorce. 

Mr. Light bas already made his fame as a vigorous, orijzinal, 
and unfearing writer on these subjects, but in his “* Marriaye : 
Before—and After,” he bas surpassed all his former effo:ts, 
and achieved his masterpiece. 

“Marriage: Before—and After,” is a splendid piece of work, 
which every man or woman already married or contemplating 
— e rap read, ‘ai 

ig in the most direct and plain-spoken manner, and 
scorning all prudish notions of mabealthy mockanodests, the 
author deals with the great subject of Marriage in the most 
comprehensive and fascinating paseets fving to his readers, 
whether male or female, invaluable information, hints, und 
advice impossible to obtain elsewhere. 

The necessity of such a book as this has long been felt. 

The subject of Marriage lies at the very foundation uf the 
national well-being, and tke union of a man and a woman 
“ for better or worse"’ is the most important event in tie life 
of any individual, the climax of human existence. Upon its 
results depend the future of the race and the happiness of the 
individuals concerned. 

Such an event demands, therefore, the most careful prepara- 
tion on the part of those who contemplate entering into the 
state of matrimony. 

It also demands that those men and women already marricd 
should take steps to ascertain the very best course to pursue 
after marriage. They cannot find these things out for them- 
selves. They must rely upon the experience of others, 
axpediacos always difficult to get on so delicate a subject as 


“Marriage: Before—and After” tells you all you want to 
know about these most important matters. 

It contains the accumulated knowledge of the best brains in 
the world on this question, knowledge hitherto unobtainalle 
except in very expensive medical works. 

It shows how in B ose men thoughtlessness and want of 
knowledge is responsible for untold matrimonial misery. 

It shows also how ignorance in the case of young women, too, 
has led to unspeakable suffering and home-wrecking disasters, 

And it helps you to avoid all these troubles. 

Skilfully the author guides his readers-past the treacherous 
snares and pitfalls that lie about the path of the ur:wary 
wedded, and shows how they can be avoided, and marital 
comfort and enjoyment greatly increased. 


HOW TO INCREASE MARITAL 
HAPPINESS AND ENJOYMENT. 


He explains also how the result of following certain rulcs is 
seen in better home life, healthier offspring, and enhanced 
happiness. 

$4 obvious reasons the complete contents of this book 
cannot be summarised here. In the following short syno}:sis 
some of the most important and valuable parts of this work 
are necessarily left out. But enough remains to give you scrio 
idea of what this great book is like, and by sending to tle 
address below you can read the whole work from first tu list 
in your own private time. 

ere is just the bare outline of what this book is—the 
skeleton st) ipped, as it were, of its flesh, 


CHAPTER I.—The future of the child.—Dreadful ordea's.—Furpose of 
Author. 
PTER II.—Age at which to marry.—Result of early and late mar 
beg ose Varina parents —What a ph) sician says.— Dispority in «grea -- 
Religion and marriaxe.— Law of choice.—Piysical attributesin purcnta, 
—Love.—False Love.—How not to be misied.—Women who break 
hearts.—Advice.— When not to marry. 
TER II1.- Amativenese; its use and abuse.—Wrong habits.—Con- 
Ce elment.— Alvar marriage.— Uselul inform:tion for the married. 
R IV.—Importent Piysiological Facts.—Hints for thuse whe 
si tf become parents.—Th- father’s influence.—kules for women, 
etc. (A most valuable chapter thie, which all married people ought ve 
read.) 


CHAPTER V.—Mninly about the Baby and nursing. 

CHAPTER VI.—The law of the Hustand.—Thbe busband’s duty, ete. 

CHAPTER V1I.—The law of the Wife.—The wife's duty.— Marita! Lights, 
eto. 


CHAPTER VIII.—Subjects of which more m ght be sald. 


This wonderfully interesting and informative book ought to 
be read and studied by every young man and young lady en- 
guged to be married, as well as by those who are alread 
married, Married men and women must read this book, au 
those contemplating marriage ought to read it. 

Write, then, for this book now. . 

Seldom havo delicate subjects been dealt with in go sensible, 

mpromisingly a way. 
“There is no shudling or beating about the bush here, but a 
straightforward explanation of matters usually kept secret, au 
explanation which everyone cen follow and understand, ard 
which gives the most valuable assistance to all married couples 
and to all who are hoping to shortly merge their destinies 
other's. 
RT aeound for copies of this book has been so enormous 
that we are scarcely able to print quickly enough, and the 
danger is that the fourth edition will be sold out within a few 


bs ee sure of getting your copy, then, by writing for it now. 


\ Fill up this coupon and post it off, By return this Look will 


be sent you under plain cover. 


COUPON. "on 
s sue 
To the Healt and Vim Pulitishing Co., 
109 Vin House, 73 Queen Victoria St., London, EC, 
Dear Sirs, 
T enclose Is. 2. Please send me post free Ly return one 
copy uf “* Marriage: Before- and After. 


ADDRESS. ...........08 signa sncigsnoeounde sbsiMia SUR SeaEDeeSCanaES 
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“ AND 80, you 
see, you just 
must get off and 
come along!” 
said Kitty. 

Lieutenant 
Paris put down 
his coffec-cup and smiled. ‘‘ Of course I must. If 
you and tho pater, and old Prince Thingimytight all 
say I-must, I must—even if the whole ritish Navy 

ces to the bottom because I am not there to keep 
it afloat.” 

“Don't be so rude!” laughed Kitty. “The 
Prince’s name isn’t old Thingimytight. It’s Paulo- 
vitch, and he isn’t old, he’s a dear. Mind, you've to 
come from Saturday to Monday on board his yacht The 
Alexander, No pretending you can’t. The Prince's 
invitation to you is a most pressing one. He's been 
awiully interested in you ever since father told him 
about you—about us—and he insists that you como 
with us for the week end.” She peeped up at the 
handsome young sailor. “It's rather nice of him, 
isn’t it?” 

Daring returned her happy look. “For me, any- 
how. Who's going to be on the yacht besides us?’ 

“Oh, the Prince and his wife and father. Mother 
can’t go because of her cold, you know. We're goin 
down to Weymouth—The Alexander's in Portlan 
Roads, you know—on Saturday afternoon, and you 
must come on as soon as you can.” . 

“Right you are, dear. The Alexander's a pretty big 
craft, isn't she ? 

“ Yos; one of the finest steam yachts built. The 
Prince is awfully keen on her. He wants her to carry 
a hydroplane if possible. That's how father first 
met him, and that’s chiefly why we're all going down 
to her. Father's got to sce about fitting her with a 
hydroplane. He and tho Pripce have become very 
friendly, and, as I told you, father brought him home 
to dinner last night.” 

“Who is he, anyhow?" asked Daring. ‘Just a 
rich Russian with a passion for the sea, or what ? ” 

“IT don’t really know,” replied Kitty. “ He's 
over here on holiday at present, father cays.” 

Daring was feeling at peace with the world when, 
half an lone later, after seeing Kitty Laurence home, he 
walked back to his modest hotel. 

The prospect of a week-end in the company of the 
one girl in tho whole world who mattered to him was 
indeed a pleasing one, and he felt exceedingly well- 
disposed towards this Russian Prince whose acquaint- 
ance he had yet to make, whose kind thought was to 
render such a thing i 

If however he-had been able to foresee events, 
his frame of mind would have been a very different 
one, and he would not have slept 80 soundly as be did. 

s 


Socially, Prince Paulovitch was a most charming 

person, and his yacht was a splendid and luxurious 
one. There was, in fact, only one disappointing 
thing, and that was the absence of the Princess, 
. “A telegram came from a friend of hers and she had 
to go,” the Prince explaincd to 
Peggy and her father when they 
went aboard The Alezander early on 
the Saturday afternoon, before Daring 
had made his appearance, 

“Her friend is, unfortunately, 
ill,” be went on, “and so she had 
no choice but to go to her. She was 
very distresscd at the idea of not 
being here to receive you all and 
ask mo to offep a thousand 
apologies.” 

Ho looked at Kitty, a smile 
breaking over his handsome, strong, 
bearded face. ‘‘ You must not mind, 
Miss Laurence. My wife did hope 
to be with us as chaperon; but yous 
father and I will take hes place. 
Eh, Mr. Laurence? * 

Tho aerial engineers laughed. 
“*Wo'll do our beat to look after the 
young pecple. When is Mr. Daring 
coming, Kitty ?” 

“In time fos dinner, he said,’ 
teplied the girl. 

Prince Pauloviteb emiled indul- 
gentl and nodded eagerly. ‘‘ Good! 
f it is possible, I am as anxious to see 
him as you arc, Miss Laurence. They 
tell me he is one of the coming men 
in your great Navy. You must not 

; a a him entirély; he and I 
sho 


—For the best suggestions I will give five Pairs of Folding Nail Scissors. Mark postcards “New Hat.” (See pac’: 


cinematograph heroes. By 


sInAe New 
Adventures 
Lieut: 


requ i all know Lieutenant Dari He is probably the most popular of all 
pr a ogee araugenent sei ork able te narrate these new stories of his adventures. 
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Maring 


“WON ON A FOUL.” 


discuss. There are several matters I should like to 
have his opinion on.” 

It was about six o'clock when Daring came aboard 
The Alexander and joined his sweetheart and the rest 
of the week-end party. 

The Prince welcomed him with well-bred effusiveness. 

“It is indecd a pleasure to have you with us, 
Lieutenant Daring!” he said. ‘I have known you 
by reputation for a long time, and now I am very 
happy to know you personally. It is good of you 
to have come.” 

Daring murmured a few conventional words of 
thanks in reply. and then the Prince led him to the 
cabin which had been prepared for him. 

Dinner, which followed, was simple but exquisite. 
Everything pointed to the excellent taste and the great 
wealth of the Prince. The various dishes and wines 
were well-nigh perfect; the waiting, performed by 
silent, admirably-traincd Russians, was just what 
it should be; the whole atmosphere was, on the 
surface, delightful. 

From one topic to another the conversation flitted, 
and then, by skilful degrees, Paulovitch guided the 
conversation from the British Navy generally to 
the use of hydroplancs in war. 

“Mr. Laurence’—he emiled genially at Kitty's 
father, perhaps tho greatest aerial expert alive— 
“Mr. Laurence telle me that it will be quite possible for 
me to carry a waterplane on The Alexander and carr: 
out experiments for my own private pleasure and, 
I hope, profit. The aeroplane and the hydroplane 
will revolutionise future warfare, of course. our 
great Wellington once said, the greatest qualification 
‘or success in a campaign is the ability of a general to 
sco what is going on behind a hill. 

“That is true; and to-day both generals and 
admirals can know what is going on ‘ behind a hill.’ 
Until some one invents a gun capable of destroying 
flyin machines, the side with the best air flect must 
win in war.” 

He looked pleasantly around the table as he spoke. 

“Isn't that so, Lieutenant Daring ?”’ 

Daring nodded. The: apparently carcless words 
had made him suddenly very alert. Was it merely a 
coincidence that hati caused Paulovitch to broach 
this subject, or was there some veilcd hint of knowledge 
in his talk? Could Paulovitch possibly know that 
Daring had actually just invented a gun that would 
destroy flying-machines, and that even that very 
afternoon he had been giving a secret demonstration 
of its awful powers to the First Lord of the Admiralty ? 

It hardly seemed that euch could be the case— 
re who was this Prince Paulovitch really, and why 

ad he been so very anxious to have an utterly unknown 
young man on his yacht for the weck-end ? Was 
there more in the pressing invitation than met the eye 
at first ? 

Before they went to their cabins that night Daring 
on an opportunity to draw Kitty aside and whisper 
to her: 

“ There's something not quite straight about this 
host of ours,’ he said. “I don't want to frighten 
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have much in common to “' Well?” said Paulovitch, “I'l! count ten, If you still won't tell me, then I shall kiss Kitty.” 
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you, dear, but if you come to think of it, ; 4 ve 
d that we should all be here like this, jc; 4 
Sce if you can find out anything, I may bo yp 


foolish, but I’ve got a sort of idea that he (iin 
you and me here chiefly because he loves 
to give us a chance of a week-end togc't:- 

“I may be quite oa, of course, ha: 
he has brought us together for some purpi:s «| 
—something to do with my new gun. It < unde 
horribly rude, but I think he only asked you! 4 ; 
that he could*ask me also.” 
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s 
Except that Prince Paulovitch ccvers) 1-4 
endeavoured to engage Daring in conversant!» tru 
the value of hydroplanes in war and ti. : 
methods of attacking them, the greater part uf = 1,3 


passed uneventfully. y 
Kitty had been unable to find out an:iito> th 
could strengthen Daring’s strange suspici:<. ang 


neithes of them had consulted Mr. Lawrence: 


matter. Thoy particularly did not want tc. 0 
him about a suspicion that was, after all ;. :..., 
groundless, because the latest news of his ue. ; 
trifle peg 

Her cold had developed into influenza, T!o: yoy 


no real occasion for alarm, but for all vit sy, 
Laurence decided to go ashore directly t. |. + 
office was open and make inquirics about $s os ty 
trunk telephone. One of The Alexandii's hens.) 4 
him to land in a small boat about six oie! i. tig 
evening. He expected to be away an}: : a 
all tol 

Being autumn, it was dark by this tims art. i's 
as well, The Prince and Daring and hii \.: | 
Mr. Laurence rowed off from the yacht acres. ji 
waters of Portland Roads towards the shor. 4 
waved him good-byes and then startul ie wo ia 
and down the deck together. Except thai : $f 
silent, well-trained crow were sweeping a.) 1 1.3 
up generally they were alone. 

In his charming way, the Prince looked a! Wivty xsd 
shook his head. 

“*My dear Miss Laurence, you really musi j tra 
warm coat now that night is her, fs sid 
persuasively; ‘‘the brecze is damp and you vu iw 
chilled bofore you realise it.” 

Kitty laughed. ‘I'm perfectly all rigit. i 1 
bow to your persuasions, I eupposo, = isi y) u.ia 
and see if I can find it.” 

She left them, and Daring and the Prince bein to 
walk slowly along the deck. Paulovitch tuck out a 
cigar and snipped the end off. 

“ Better get out of the wind to Wult it.” he 
temarked, making casually towards she‘ice neat a 
davit, Daring went with him. Tho two b:nis 
were swecping or something round the base ct tie 
mast. Paulovitch’s first match got blown cu'. 

“* Let me act as'a sheltes |” laughed Daring, <tep}:0g 
close up to him. 

“Thanks!” said the Prince, And then «5 he 
spoke he did something that took Daring comply 
by surprise ; he gave him a quick, sharp jab in the vl, 
almost doubling him up for second or two. 

As he did so, the two deck-hands spranz firsard, 
one on each side of Daring, and seizing bin |) 1 
arms, forced him backwards against the duvi. 

As they held him and pushed him ba'\.a%4, 
Paulovitch drew a chain from his pock«'. hard. 
cuff was on each end of the chain. Grab: it 
left wrist, the Russian snapped one end ci tic 
on it, took the “slack” round the davit, smi 


repeated the operation on Daring’s right wri... bs 

movement was performed with lightning tise 6 'Y 
and remarkable dexteriiy, 60) 9° 
gether it did not take nr. 1 
ten seconds to do everyiiins. 


L he bound a handkeries «t 
Daring’s mouth. 
As soon as Daring was feu. + 3 
two deck-bands vanished «! 
from Paulovitch, and Lr’, 
faced his prisoncr. 7 
“ Pretty smart, ch? 
"You are chained toth:« 
sce, and you cannot got free i! 
ready to let you froe. I thi: 
suspected something was (0 
wind, but you did not exj ' 
Eh, my young friend? » 
just want you to explain the |". 
of this now gun of yours. Ii; 
quick, you will be able te ; } 
silly old fool, Laurence, befute 
off from shore again, and Tc. 
away at once. Listen, the, 
getting up stesm already.’ 


LS “ And if I pe io tel ver 
thing, you infernal spy: : 
a ‘Be : 
¢ Daring’s mufiled voice. 
a Ye = 5 but you won't!” s+ - 
other. ; ; 
c “Well, Ido!” exclaimed 7.“ 
vehemently. a 
Panlovitch said notin. 


moved towards the compa‘ 
“Miss Laurence!” be cat} 
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(VeEK ENDING 
Nov. 30, 1912, 
Kiity, still minus her coat, came up. Without a 
gor!, Paulovitch led her to where Daring stood chained 
an] helpless, seizing her arm and mopping her two 
yards from her lover. She tried to rush to him, but 
the Russian was too strong for her and easily held 
her Iack. He addressed Daring. 

«There is no time to waste on words. You either 
reveal the secret of the new gun, after which I shall let 
you both go ashore unhurt, o else you will have 
ihe extreme pleasure of seeing fone, Younes lady in 
ny arms end my lips upon hers ! ich is it going 
to be—love or duty? You are both absolutely at 
mv mercy, you know. I can do what I like, and 
neither of you can do anything. -It’s no good shouting 
—_the wind’s against you—and no ono will help you 
if von do shout. Come, now, which is it to be?” 

Kitty tried to shake herself free, but the big Russian, 
an ugiy, wicked look creeping into his face, only 
smiled down at her and drew her closer to him. Daring, 
two yards away, paled at the unspeakable affront 
ciered to hes and to himself. 

“Well?’? said Paulovitch, and there was a 
horrible inflexion in his voice now. ‘“‘ Well, what’s it 
to be? I'll count ten. If you still won't tell me 
then, I shall kiss Kitty °—something very like the 
Inst of murder entered into Daring as he said that— 
“and then, if you are still obdurate—well, I can try 
something 2 

He began to count slowly. 

“Don’t dare to tell him!” cried Kitty. She 
mdenly kicked him hard on the shins. 

“Six, seven, eight,” said the Russian, wincing, 
but pending to ignore the kick ; “ nine——” 

“ All right, I givein,” mumbled Dariag batt inaudibly, 
owing to the bandage across his mouth. ‘ Put your 
hand in my left breast pocket and you'll find the 
plans and everything you want to know.” 

Still gripping Kitty, who was a led at Daring’s 
apparent submission, by the arm, the Russian moved 
a couple of towards Daring, and, with his left 
hand, did as he was directed. 

‘The moment his hand was in Daring’s pocket the 
young officer did something he had often seen done 
on the football-field ; with a quick, unexpected move- 
ment of his foot he swept the big, hay? man’s 
from under him, and he fell sprawling on the deck. As 
be did so, Dering lived his left knee quickly, deliberately 
butted him in the stomach, and knelt on him. 

Kitty’s momen! asto ent at "as beha- 
viour was gone, ‘* Quick, dear,’’ Daring exclaimed to 
her, “feel in his pocket—no, the other one—for the 
key of these things, and set me free, I can’t hold 
him much longer 1” 

Paulovitch’s “ wind” was returning, and he was 
struggling for freedom. Twice he almost wriggled clear 
of Daring’s greatly handicapped clutch, but each time 
the young sailor managed to hold on; and then Kitty 
turned the key and set one of Daring’s wrists free. 

Before she had unlocked the other, Daring had 
mapped the handcuff on Paulovitch, in his turn, 
and he was dra; the big Russian towards the 
davit. A second later Daring and Kitty between them 
had trussed him up! Daring felt in one of Paulovitch’s 
pockets and drew a whistle and a revolver out. 

“ Now you can shout as much as you like, my friend,” 
he laughed. “No one can hear you—the wind’s 
: against you, you know. They'll find you Presently 

“! right enough. Meanwhile, we thank you for your 
hospitality and beg to bid you good-bye. Sorry to 
Win on a foul, but you must sometimes play your 
opponent at his own game. 

“Come on, Kitty ; the Prince has v kindly left 
§ small boat tied up at the bottom of the gangway- 
ladder for us. If we're quick we shall catch Mr. 
Laurence before he puts off, and we shall have two boats 
teady for the police.” 
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But jobg halons a sufficient force of police could be got 
together, The Alezander had steam up and was racing 
her way out into the open waters ar the Channel. 
Well, I’m sorry to lose our friend so suddenly, 
bet I think he'll remember us!” laughed Daring. 

We've all eaten his food and drank his wine and 
between ua, Kitty, you and I did give him e pretty 
touch minute, didn’t we ? ” 

Although Kitty smiled at the remembrance, there 
as a note of reproach when she said : “ Even to save 
me I don’t think you should have given in to him 
Like you did.” 

“ My dear,” gaid Daring, “ there were no plans at all 
in my pocket ; I asked him to feel inside simply so that 
I micht get him near enough to trip up. As a matter 
of fact, Ehardly thought be would bite like he did.” 

Kitty ali her hand into his. ‘‘ You dear, clever 
ol] thing 1” she whispered. 

Daring squeezed hes hand. “ And I haven't told 
le yet,” he said. “When I felt in 

aulovitch’s pocket for the whistle and pistol, I came 
‘cross this,” He handed her a tiny metal “ button.” 
It It’s the badge the Russian Secret Service have. 
nanay_be of untold worth to me one of these days ; 

ith it you can go anywhere and do anything in Russia. 


tf 
a Favlovitch didn't know that I took it. That's why I 
a urtied you away go quickly. 
a d There'll be a tremendous hulla-bulloo when be 
de es miss the buttom. I wonder if he'll connect 


Me with the loss ? ” 
Another of Lieut. Daring’s adventures next week. 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


My , Money - back 


If you are not perfectly satisfied, . 
send me by parcel post the 
packet and unused portion 


The selection of food for your family 
is your greatest responsibility, for on 
your judgment and care depend the 
health and happiness of every member. 


My oats — Quaker Oats — enables 
millions of thoughtful mothers to 
provide their families with the most 
nourishing food—and save money at the 
same time. 40 meals for 6d. 


Of course Quaker Oats is sold only in 
sealed packets—protecting your food 
from dust and dirt and all other 
impurities. 


I hope I have convinced you that you 
should at least try Quaker Oats—you 
have much to gain—and nothing to lose 
—my Money-back Guarantee fully 
protects you. ; 


Quaker Oats, Ltd., 
11, Finsbury Square, 
London, E.C, 


UB. 8 


Buy a packet of Quaker Oats—cook according to directions. 


CO | 


Guarantee 


acksons’ 


World-famous 


Felt Hats, all one price 3/9 
Boots & Shoes for ladies & men 10/6 


Macs. & Raincoats 
for ladies and men 21/e @ 30/- 


The man who wears a Jackson's Hat, pair 
of Boots, and Raincoat, looks—and knows 
that he looks—well dressed. For Jacksons’ 
lead in fashions, and no where else is such 
wonderful quality offered at anything like 
the prices charged by Jacksons. 


Men and women write from all corners of 
tbe earth for Jacksons’ goods, because it 
pays to buy from Jacksons. 


Why not have the ‘'just-better” quality at 
the just ordinary price. 


BRANCHES IN ALL LARGE TOWNS. 


Mar. Orper DEPARTMENT. 
Those unable to visit any of Jacksons’ numerous 
branches should make use of the Mail order 
Department, Catalogue of the latest fashions sent 
on request. Fit and style guaranteed. 


586 Foreign and Colonial reade 


where the forcign tclegrams are received. The | long tape measure. The machine was t+; : 

Wi Frrom hine h it the significant word | on that narrow strip as fast a3 ils), 
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rs should enter the Competition below. see ear : 


How the News of a Great Victory or Defeat hundred miles as the pine flies, ony ee ever ne up the tape and toreitoweis. 2 
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up so many extra telegraph forms. Every telegraph line from the scene of ope 0:3 
“ After tico days’ hard fighting Lule Burgas has simply choked with messages directed t cos 
been taken.” part of Europe. Your message nist tobe in 
The message was directed to London. chance with tho rest. Important news goo. t) 6h 
Budapest is where the majority of the messages quickly. Details of the victory cr dcicat ¢13 
from oe eg ar any sat 0 oe first till later. The chicf ching that the wie ti! 
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At tho end of the wire sits the Austrian operator ext week In the Christmas Pte te a6 change all the way from (stn 
in Budapest. Double Number. tinople to the metropolis. The eperater in to 

Tho wire from Budapest extends across Austria- | Turkish Capital ‘* punches”? his wcssero bs 1 
Hungary, across Europe, across the Straits of | obeying tho tap-tap, tap-tap of the Austrian ; Morse codo on a tape. The tape tuns th 2 4 
Dover, right to London without a break. In | operator hundreds of miles away. The machine, | machine and simu!tancously the operate: in | 4 
London it ends before the one man in the British | though in London, was merely the mouthpiece of a | begins picking up an endless riblion repo. 4 
Isles who is tho first to hear that Lule Burgas has | man who had nover scen it nor was ever likely to | the message that is being ticked in the : d 
fallen. see it. in Pcra, the Europoan quarter of Const ui! 


That man sits in front of adittle machine in the At his command yard after yard of narrow blue ; Over two thousand miles the message (.. Ye 
Central Telegraph Office in St. Martin’s-le-Grand, | paper tape came pouring from it, just like a very | out a stop! 
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ag og te se Sra enn rcsrecdon mechaaiom, | Wiley Ar be Soe Coogan Sastre 
i ta o PL. net se. * 10. All attempts m: tri fore or : . G., SAL a 
“a Co.” inthe manner shown in this example. Those arriving later \ fe hequstited, oeeenaey Are (A fers names have been omitted for Ines of 17 


Now ladies! Can uow tell me “Why @id the pepper box?” Be clever. (Turn to page 588.) 
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FRUTOL SOAP 


‘CONTAINS OLIVE OIL 


Just as fabrics differ one from 
another in quality of material 
and the like, so do soaps. Crude 
animal fats cannot compare with 
the sweet, soothing oils from 
which Frutol Soap is made. 
Neither can fabrics washed 
with coarse soap compare with 
garments washed with Frutol 
Soap. Frutol Soap contains 
olive oil. It is ideal soap for 
Toilet as well as Laundry use. 


FRUTOL SOAP IS ABSOLUTELY 
FREE FROM ANIMAL FAT. 


The Name LEVER on Soap is a 
Guarantee of Parity and Excellence. 


TION 
° LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, PORT SUNLIGHT. 


> 
2 
a> 


relat reteset cette artet ie stssetetetesssss: 


OF HIGHEST FOOD 


EPPSs’sS 
saris COCOA 
Made from the choicest cocoa 


beans and prepared with 
greatest care and skill. 


Fresh almonds, 
rich cream, 
fine sugar, 
perfect _ processes, 
perfect purity make 


Clarnico 


LILY 
Anemia & Weakness ——— 


‘Wincarnis’ (the wine of life) promptly baniches Anzmia and 


nicer and better than any other Weenies by creating newrich blood—new stren ers vitalit 

. * er ‘ and new life. Over 10,000 Doctors recommend ‘ Wincarnis.’ All 
sweets in the world. “As pure Wine Merchants and Licensed Grocers and Chemists sell it. 
as they are delicious.” 


CHILDREN THRIVE ON “EPPS’S.” 


Epps'’s Milk Chocolate 


melts in the mouth with a delightful smooth- 
ness and lingering delicacy of Savour. 


] JAMES EPPS & CO. Ltd..P.W. Dept. 
Pl Hemcnopathic Chemists, Holland Street, Londen, SL 

i Send for free sample of above, i 
witb Id. stamp for postage. 


vetetsts assests 


BOO eesesesessrasssttset! H 


Liberal trial bottle sent on receipt of three penny stamps (for 
postage) to Coleman & Co, Ltd., Wincarnis Works, Norwich. 


Made by Clarke, Nickol!s and Coom)s, Ltd., Lerdom, 


‘Ss PAGE. 
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DAINTY DISHES. | He Little Dressmaker 


menpberty Jacy PUGS Tells You How to Put a Band ona Skirt. 
Take one breakfastcupful of suet and chop it ‘ hat T call ca 

finely. Add to it the same quently a ee : net peer pe at I call a very 

small teaspoonful of carbonate of soda, and a pine ne . ays 7 ; 

of salt. ‘Then take a breakfastcupful of raspberry I find that the bands of my akirts a ae 

jam and stir into it two tablespponfuls of milk. tear long before the mat= ial is worn a ae 

Mix thia into the flour and suet mixture and pour don’t like to try and put on new ones, for fear Ms 

all into a greased mould. Steam for three hours. spoiling the skirts. Will you tell me if you thin 

Ican manage it ?”’ 


er Sake. hen ae ey STS ae Ofcourse youcan, Anda nice-fitting band makes 
uff paste. Then | tho old skirt seem quite fresh and smart again. 


Line sore patty-pans with 
foes of ripping with two | _ The first thing to do is to unpick the oll belt. 


beat up two ounces of clarified h , 3 to I 
ounces of sugar, add one egg and two ounces of | Don’t cut it off, but unpick it,carefully, stitch by 
stitch. Then try on the skirt and sco if it needs 


stale cake previously passed through a sieve. Mix b ) 
thoroughly aad Sie 3 a little of this mixture in altering at all. If it has stretched, you may have 


cach patty-pan. Bake. A small spoonful of jam 
can be placed in the centre of each cake after baking, 
Economical Beef-steak Pudding: 

Line @ quart-sized basin with suet-crust, 
reserving @ piece for the cover. Put two table- 
spoonfuls of flour on a plate with pepper and salt 
to taste. Cut two pounds of shin of beef into thin 
strips, draw them through the flour and roll each 
round a small picce of fat. Place these in the basin 
and scatter over them a little finely-chopped onion, 
then pour in a teacupful of water. Put on the paste 
cover, tie in a scalded and floured cloth, and boil 
slowly for five hours. This will be found as good 
as a pudding made from beefstcak, but it is cheaper 
and more nourishing. 

Tomato Rarebit. 

Take one ounce of butter and place it in a 
stewpan with one tomato, and allow it to cook till 
soft enough to pass through a sieve. Sieve it, 
then replace the pulp in the pan, add one ounce of 
gtated cheese, a teaspoonful of ketchup, and salt and 


IME NO 


Diagram I. 
Stitching on the double webbing belt. 


to take in cach of the side scams just @ little bit 
at the top. Stitch them up, cut away tho spare 
stuff, and then press them niccly. 

Now your next proceeding must depend on the 
kind of Bare you are using—whether it is one that 
fits into the waist and has a lvose belt over it, or 
whether it is a high-waisted thing. 

The ordinary band, which fits into the waist, is 
quite easy to manage. Buy double webbing 
belting, and try a picce of this round yoursclf. 
to mark the amount measured 


werStir all together till hot, but do | Then put in » pin 
pepper te ate Te ae a a ai a off, and fit the top of the skirt into this spice. 
buttered toast. Start at each side of the placket, and work round 


gradually to the middle of the back, or the middle 
of the front, if the 
placket comes at 
tho back. Mase your 
skirt just a trifle if 
neccssary, but 
remember that the 
easing must be even 
—you must not put 
a lump of fulness 
at one place and 
nothing at all at another. Stitch on your band 
in the way shown by Diagram 1, and put hooks 
and eyes to fasten it by the placket. 

A high-waisted band is a little more difficult to 
manage. For this you must tate a picce of strong 
single petcrsham, from 1 to 2} inches deep. Fit 
it round your waist. Turn in and hem the ends 
and sew on strong hooks and cyes to closo them. 

Then turn down the top of your skirt singly at 
the wrong side of the matcrial, and tack it in the 
way shown by Diagram 2. 

Now let us suppose that your skirt has a fastening 
at the left-hand side of the front. The pctersham 
roust not fasten by the placket, as the webbing 
belt did. It must hook at the centre of the front, 
and all the part between the centre front and the 
placket must be left freo like a kind of flap. 

So find out the centre front of your skirt and 


Two Ways of Using Up Cold Meat. 

Chop a small onion and fry it ino little drip- 

ing. Take the remains of any cold meat and cut 
it into slices, then toss it in the dripping and 
sprinkle flour over it. Adda little water and allow 
to boil, then place in 8 piedish. Cover the meat 
with mashed potatoes and bake in the oven for 
one hour. 
Toad-in-the-Hole. 

Take any odd pieces of cold mutton and fry 
them for ten minutes. Thon make a batter by 
mixing three tablespoonfuls of flour with three eggs, 
and when smooth adding a pint of milk; add salt 
to taste. Placo the meat in a piedish, cover with 
the batter, and bake for one hour and a half. 


Diagram 2. 
The first stage in putting on a 
high-waisted band, 


Three Home-made Sweets. 
Milk Toffee. 

Take two pounds of loaf sugar and one tin of 
condensed milk, a quarter of a pound of salt butter, 
and a teacupful of water, and place in an iron sauco- 
pan. Stir over the fir® for forty-five minutes, then 
add a tablespoonful of vanilla, Stir the liquid over 
the fire for a minute, then pour into a buttered tin, 
and cut into squares. 

French Nougat. 

Take two cupfuls of powdered sugar and two 
tablespounfuls of hot water and place in a pan over 
the fire, where the sugar will melt, but not boil. When 
melted stir in the white of an egg, well beaten, and 
remove immediately from the fire. Cut one half 
pound of blanched almonds in slices, stir into the 
mixture, and pour into a buttered pan, spreading it 
about an inch thick. Allow to cool, then cut into 
strips. 

Turkish Delight. 

Take one pound of lump sugar, one quart of 
water, and the juice of a lemon. Boil all together 
for twenty minutes. Then pour into soup-plates 
and allow to set. Cut into dice and roll in icing 


Cured. 


SHH St 
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Diagram 3. 
The finished high-waisted band. 


put one end of the petersham here, Stitch them 
together at the upper edgo only till you come right 
round to the other side of the placket. 

The raw edge of the flap which remains must 
be faced up with a bit of Prussian binding, and 
looks and eyes must be sewn on in order to fasten 
it across to the material at the far side of the 
placket. Some pore put bones into their petersham 
at the sides, and it is quite a good plan to do this, as 
it makes the skirt wear so much atten But it is 
not strictly necessary. 

Do not stitch the lower cdge of the petersham to 
the material. Leave it free, so that the skirt may 
swing away from it and your waistline may not be 
too much marked, 

My article in this week's Hoss Nores tells you 
how to make a child's fur set.—Your respectful 
friend, y Cae Littizs DavssMakER. 


= 

Fits 
I will send you FREE a large bottle (sufficient 
for one week's treatment) of a famous London 
Physician’s remedy for Fits and Epilepsy, which 
has cured pomnapey the very worst cases when 
everything else fuiled. From the first dose Fits 
usually cease. Simply send three stamps for post- 
age and I will send the remedy by return without 
charge or obligation. I. W. Nicholl, Phar. Chem. 

(Dept. 53), 25 High Street, Belfast. 


FREE TREATMENT. 


—Yor the five best replies I will give Blue Bird Brooches. Mark posicards “Pepper.” (See parse 520.) 


Conducted by Isobel. 


Weer ENNIS Wi 
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HOME HINTS. 


When Cooking Roast Pork, 

Rub the skin with a little salt before py 
the joint into the oven. This will wake fe, ¥ 
crisp when cooked. : 
After Polishing the Grate, 

Rub it with a little furniture cream. 1) - } 
last bright twice as lung and will look mut «., 


a 


Two Useful Kitchen Hints. 

To Mince Meat Without a Mincing Machine. 

Take an ordinary penny suet grater 2 
the cold meat on it. This will mince it a: \. 
as a machine. 
To Beat Bggs Quickly Without a Whisk, 

Use three forks instead of one. The t! ree «-4 
be held quite easily ia the hand and the ems wi. 5 
thoroughly beaten in a quarter of the tin... 


Two Hints on Cooking Applies. 
When Making an Apple Pe, 

Simmer the peel and cores together until ('y 
are soft, then strain tho juice into the pie! ., 
making the pie in the usual way. This 
improves the flavour. 

When Cooking Apples with Cinnamon, 

Tio the cinnamon sticks in a mulin Io, 
Allow the bag to remain in the saucepan til: 
apples are cooked, then lift it out. The aprie< wl 
be nicely flavoured, and yet the cinnamon will ny 
have mixed with the fruit. 


the oe 
Bree oy 


Five Uses for Sait. 
Dyspepsia 

Can be relieved by dissolving @ piach of sis 
on the tongue after eating. 
As a Dentifrice 

Salt is excellent used once a day. It prevents 
tartar from forming on the tecth and kevps iia 
white. 

A Giass of Hot Water, 

Which many people take every morsis> to 
reduce weight, is much more palatable it ive: s 
tcaspoontul of salt is added to it. 

To Freshen a Carpet, 
Rub with a cloth wrung outin strong salt w..'. 


To “sett? the Colour of Washing Materials, 
Soak for several hours in strong salted watrs. 


Don’t Waste 
Scraps of Bread. 


They can be browned in the oven and erastol 
with the rolling-pin for frying fish, Larger jp -s 


should be saved for puddings. 


at and Dripping. . 

on Dripping should be used for frying, and ma’: 
plain cakes; fat from soups and fviled nod 
should be clarified and used for fryixg. 
Oatmeal Porridge 

Can be added to the next morning: 
It will not spoil the new if thiuncd down wos 4 
little milk before being added. 


COUCHED FOR 8 YEARS. 
Lady’s Extraordinary Recovery from Bronch.ts 
and Asthma. 
A SCOTTISH MIRACLE. 


stoe', 


Aro the days of miracles returning to put to 
shame the science of the 20th century: Ora 
could almost believe so. Here is another of t:29 
startling recoveries from severe illness which #2 
becoming so frequent of late. It is the case ol 4 
Mrs. Margaret Gray, who lives at Southti 
Longniddry, Haddingtonshire, Scotland, who 
recovered health after eight years’ sufferiny fro" 
Bronchitis and Asthma which doctors co’ not 
cure. This is her story toa reporter: “ My to old 
came on with an ordinary cough,’ she =) 
“which got worse and worse, and thovsh oe 
doctors I got no relief. I used to cous the | 
was utterly exhausted, while Asthma kept (" 
ing me up till I could hardly breathe. 
eight years of this suffering I got Vers 
ning Congh Cure, and then I soon felt e.\ 
Veuo's brought up the phlegm, ari ©! 
instant relief, and in a few weeks my trot o. 
appeared entirely.” This is one of the eee 
cases of equally amazing cures effected by Ty 
same great remedy. Veno's Lightnnc 
Cure is a perfect remedy for all diseases" °° 
lungs, and throat, in chi dren oradults, Pisesa% 
1/14, and 2,9, of all chemists. 


egzeasrceco. 
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Don't get 
left behind. 


It’s a mistake to allow yourself to be 
outclassed for want of reasonable and 
necessary attention to your personal 


a 
appearance, A shabby, out-of-date otis. 
get-up is a serious hindrance to busi- ) lar d 
ee success and social advancement, 
ut a well set-up gentlemanly appear- Tables 


ance will always command respect & 
attention. You need not make an 

obstacle of the expense, as no matter 
where you live our Easy Terms allow 
you to have what you require NOW, & 


oe should order a Riley Billiard Tale as an additional home attraction. 
here n ca the spirit of a good gamo of billiards and enjoy the atmospliera 
ings ‘ a ry itcreates, There’a a Riley Table to tit every rocm and when 
you Bie tiley,’’ no matter what ita size, you have the satisfaction of knowing 
you are getting a perfect table, perfectly proportioned, built with just the same 


Ss. 
e spread payment over several months, lS bee sod Go into their full-sized tables—the actual type of table 
Ail wy ray broke al rid’ i 
niteid WE DELIVER The Grevcs Double-breasted d matecnamapicieiines 
in Desntaontte Srensart exactly a? your RILEY’ § Bil e : - 
ure measures, carr pal rov de l d T bl 'o place on your own Dini: 
ano’ cccera iar a es se Seulusniede 
FOR WITH eee williand Table ee ay Mahonarrs Peek Polished Best Slato Bed, 
a stab! at, Rubber Sho, Low Frost-proof Rubber Cushions, ‘Tw 
in , ONLY @ ORDER. Marking Board, Rest, Ivory or Crystalate Balls, &ec. ns, a Ey 
Liev 
alae Balance payable fn six monthly instatments of S/. BILLIARD TAPLE : * Si in. by i 
niles 4 statments of Sie RESTING Ta Size 4ft. din. by 2ft. din... 
ten, each if you are entirely salisfied and delighted ON DINING TABLE. pg ” Sit. din, by ae loin. ais H 4 
Wil met with the Style, Gt, and finish of tho garment ow» Oft.gin. by 3ft. gin. .. 60 
after you have tried iton in your own home. SE Pit. din, by 3M. 10in. . 5 0 
for any reason whatever you are not pieased with » Sft. din. by 4ft. din. ss 00 
the Overcoat, return to us and we will refund Orin 13 Month-¢.13 Monthly Past ' 
the whole of your money without discussion, ly Payments as onthly Pay ments 5/- 
bere a how n ” oO » ss 
eingon § 
ee THE GRAVES ‘DREADHOUGHT? {5 the {deat gents oa Cash] gy * ILS 
severe weather Coat. It is made in a variety of BSR 16,9 
stylish hard-wearing YORKSHIRE OVERCUATINGS 
of medium weight, and also in heavicr, strong, 
ere re lag Sas urea a a Be ia Overe our risk. No charze for puckaser 
preven coating Patterns (free for postcard) offer you a = LISTS FREE, F. Boards 
nmi eplendid ohoice of the mest stylish Overcoatings ‘ from 30;-. ‘ack spaces 
- specially produced for present winter's wears ’ ‘ - 
. ee 
a : ‘ RILEY’S Combine Billiard and Dining Tables 
IE GRAVES ‘DREADNOUGHT? ts designed Pitted with Riley's Patent Action for ralsing, lowering, and levelllr : 
ties (9 and built on correct anatomical principles. It aca Dining Tab.e and «high-class Biltiged Table. M Ai AeA Ada etal Pn eae ld atalae 
thal hangs evenly from the shoulders; the weight is from £13:100 to £32 accoruing to size of Tatie. Cash or Kasy Payinen:s. Ful geraiis in Lee 
no Peper Sem iet T pas matter what texturo saut on spicicaticn: - ° 
of cloth is chosen, it will be worn without any uns aes SAGER) FENG Sa nO Canna Se = 
due sense of fatigue. In appearance the “Die! FREE 02,30 .ctinet! Bil dee iaatrated Catalogue of ay 
1 a reectie ty he Aakest ays evement in Ove | FRE a _and Dining Tables and sia  ¢ fullest Table, and sure 
tw. perfection; the double-breaste slyle with wa 
belt & buttons at the back suits everybody and E. J. RILEY LTD., Grange Mil! 9 Accrington. 
ials, enables the wearer to feel and look his best L10 Loudon Showreoms: 147 Aldersgate Street, EC. @ 
W alets - reer a, 
WRITE FOR PATTERNS TO-DAY and you 
will receive per return our fine display of Over. 9 
coating samples, all cut from the cloth lengths tf BR KS NEW 
now being raed up. There ise ft a Mh 
season on those warm, comfortable lanket Th : N- high: ake’ App! 
7 The BLO UO Oe Lee ee ne FOR 


Faced Tweede which are specially suitable for 
Overcoat wear, and make up splendidly inthe 
double-breasted style, as illustrated. We sample 
you a grand Selection of these durable, lands 
some cloths, the favourable feature of which 
is Warcath, without usciess weights they are 
undoubtedly the most comfortable fabrics 
ever produced for cold-weather wear, and 
are made in all the most stylish designs. Grey 
and Browns are well to the fore this season, and 
the popular lines are quict designs in faint strips 

erringboue effect, and perfectly plain cloths. 


“GRAVES= 


SHEFFIELD. 


LIFE-SIZE DOLL 


about 24 ft. high.with our 
for & | Free Gift 19 in., 101n. and 
Dolls. | 7 im. Dollies POST FREE 


onreceipt of P.O, fcr 1/6 
2 Complete Sets, 2/8. 
Whose little gisl nas not 
received our (anous LIFE- 
3ZB DOLL, wbih lasts a 
Wetime? THE MOST 
NATURAL DOLLS 
YER MADE, How 
@any lite girls <ome to 
mother in tears because 
their treasured dariing io 
the share of a waz doll 
has been dropped and 
broken, Nosuch trouble 
ean occur with oP 


Used by O'ficial Parliamentary Re- vbnuxfous springs or cada, 


orters daily. k:ghty words per minnt@ 4 
fr © emorthby thecclebrited" Now Autumatic Air Cushiors, 


Rapid" lesscns, acquired in t elve Binds and draws the 
hours. Sim: le, Legib'e, Practical. 

Eend postcar for trceresting band oroken parts together as 
book and Pres Lesson—Secrevant, f-you woulda broken limb, 
Holborn Mat) College, 99 Ho.born Hail, Nosalves, Ne lies. 
Londen. W.C. Durable, Cheap. 


STUDY THZ ADVERTISEMENTS| ENT ON TRIAL. 


and when writing to Advertisers C. EB. BkOUKS, 4420 Baok Belldings (career et 
mention “Pearson's Weekly.” Portugal Strect), Kiagaway, LONDON, W.C. 


dma: 
don 


Study the Advertisements 


and when writing to advertisers 
Please mention “P.W.” 


yuatdi ti 
L whos 


English Breakfast. 


For breakfast, the pot of freshly mixed Colman’s 
Mustard is as essential as the bacon and the eggs. 
Pungent but never fiery, Colman’s Mustard acts as an 


incentive to appetite from the moment you put it on 
your plate, while its warmth aids digestion. 


Olmans 


DSE Mustard 


6.4.8, 


are al 
indestructible. 

These dolls are fa- 
tended to be stuffed 
Printed tn fast 
colors.farsuper- 
for to a wan 
doll, All orders 
gent carr. paid, 
and money re 
turned if got 
tatisied 

Keep this ad- 
vert, till your 
child's aest 
birthday. 
, . New Medium 

LIFE-SIZE 
DOLL ‘nearty 
B feet high 
READY 2/- 
STUFFED®/ 
FULLY ‘s 
esseDS/ 
OUR FAN'S LIFE SIZE DOLL, all ready unied, 

2/6, or Fully Dreseed, Goo 
Neariy 2,000,000 already 80:4. 

BRITISH RAG DOLL CO. (Dept.5%4), 
75 Queen Victoria 8t., LONDON, 8.0, 


ways 
Absolutely 
Accurate. 
English Lever |s the 


fection, On approval for 5/- wow, and sine 
Fy moathir yayments of B/- if quite satisfactory 
f full examination, Five YEARS WARRANTY. 


cvtite wday for ear New Catalogue. 
Hepner! ame Art Catalogue is a complete guide to 
La latest productions of the Gotd Jewellery Industry. 
mae, 18<t Engagement and Dress Rints, with 
eds, Rubies, Sapphires, Emeralds@and other 
Warten None AN syies of Laties: andeGent’s 
Necklets, Bracelets, Brooches, an.! an enor- 

mous cheice of tasteful articles of adornment. for 


— urs is tte oo pote eee 
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MY BIG FEAST. 

Just at the moment I fcel somewhat like a chef 
- who has been attending to the preparation of a big 
banquet, and giving instructions about this dish, 
hurrying forward that dish, and suggesting some- 
thing that will make some other dish especially 
palatable, Then everything being practically 
ready, it only remains for the guests to arrive and 
ite moment to announce that the banquet awaits 
them. 

It’s a Christmas literary and pictorial banquet 
that I've been preparing, and the feast, ladies and 
gentlemen, will ready next week—in other words, 
my Christmas Double Number will be published on 
Monday next. 

FILLED UP WITH PRIZES. 

Tus is my twenty-third Christmas Number. 
Just for interest sake I have been looking back at 
my previous Christmas Numbers, and I'm glad to 
say that I feel thoroughly happy about the coming 
issue, for I’m sure weve never had 80 good a 
number before. 

On the first page of this copy you will find a list 
of some of the special features of the Christmas 
Number, and apart from the new serial story, new 
scries, Christmas stories, and so on, the prizes and 
gifts that are offered in that number are even & 
wonder to me, hardened old editor though I am. 
There are prizes of £250, £100, £60, £40, £20, £10, 
£5, hundreds of prizes of £1 and 10s., half-crowns 
scattered here and there throughout the paper ; 
then there’s a blank cheque in each copy, and, 
upon warming it, thousands of readers will find 
tliemselves the richer by some cash gift or Christmas 
present. 

REAL CHRISTMAS HAMPERS. 

AND apart from all these we are offcring in every 
Footline Contest splendid Christmas hampers. The 
value of each of these hampers is a guinea, and each 
one contains a plump turkey—without which no 
Christmas dinner is complcte—a pound of sausages, 
a 2-Ib, Christmas pudding, a rich Christmas cake, 
a box of Christmas crackers, a delicious box of 
chocolates, and some muscatcls and almonds— 
truly a royal Christmas hamper. 

Evory reader of the paper ought to hare a try 
for one of these, for Christmas is an expensive time, 
and it’s very comforting to know that, whatever 
happens, 8 thoroughly substantial hamper full of 
Christmas fare will be delivered at your home free 

of cost. And those Footline Contests are quite 
simple. You have a look at them in next week’s 
number, and may a hamper reward the attempt 
you send in! 
TO FOREIGN AND COLONIAL READERS. 

On page 586 you will find the names of the 
winners in our first Colonial Middles Contest, and 
the result—£146 to distribute—is so satisfactory 
that on the same page you will find the announce- 
ment of a second contest on the same lines. If 
every foreign and colonial readcr will tell his friends 
and get them to enter, there ought to be still bigger 
prizes to distribute. I expect that the success of 
the first contest was largely due to my friends over- 
seas spreading the news of the compctition, and I 

= heartily thank them for their co-operation, and 
hope they aro pleased with the result. In the new 
contest you may make Middles of either two or 
three words, and I am putting the closing date far 
enough ahead to allow practically every overscas 
reader, however far distant, to send his attempt in 
to time. 
HOW TO SPEND £250. 

“Wat would you do if yuu won a prize of 
£250?" This was one of the tasks I set my 
readers in a recent Fvotline Contest. 

The next best thing to not having £250 is to 
think what you would do with it if you did have 
it, and, judging by the number of entrics in this 
competition, readers scem to have found this a 
very agreeablo task. 

Here is one reader's scheme for spending £250— 
and it isn’t a bad one, cither: “The wife and I 
would take our deferred honcymoon, now twenty 


———> — SS 


* Note.—A prize for each reader whose letter is dealt with cn this pase or whose suggestion for a title is wo! 
? gg 


He suggests: 


house being built—hundred ; motor-bike—fifty 3 
correspondence and practical classes 
B.Sc.—fifty ; bank fifty.” 


her craving for travel. t ) 
Charing Cross to London Bridge via Egypt, India, 
New Zealand, and New c 
exactly £250, and well worth it.” 


make an umbrella of it for a rainy day.” 
INTERVIEWING PAPA. 


following little story. 


of the wealthy heiress Angelina, her father instead 
of replying rose from his chair and——” 


explained in the following selections from the prize- 
winning attempts. 


quick method of raising the ’oof.” 


be a football — 
advantage of a good opening, used his judgment 
and shot.” 


page 582.) 
NGWS FOR FOOTBALL COMPETITORS. 


If not, why not ? 


and, 
prize in our 
derived some benefit from its contents. 


interested in football competitions, which cannot 
be found in any other annual, and as the season of 
1912-3 is still in its infancy, you should get a copy 
now. 


Publisher, 17 Henrietta Strect, London, W.c. 
A CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 


a boy of twelve?” writes Santa. 
gave m 
with it ina week. I should like to give him some- 
thing which will keep him occupied and delighted 
till Christmas 1913 if possible.” —— 


more than a working model engine of some kind or 
other. A toy like that will occupy a youngster as 
long as the 
occupy him, for he will spend hours tinkering it up 
and setting it working again. 
wouldn’t be a bad idea to buy your son a copy of 
Tue Scout for November 30th. The editor tells 
me that he is offering a prize of a model train in a 
very simple competition. 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


years overdue ; finish our son’s education, using the = 
remainder towards buying our house. 


This reader’s bent lics mainly towards education. 


“ Furnishing’, including piano, for new school 


for London 


A lady reader would spend the £250 in satisfying 
She would go “ From 


York. Total expenditure 
“T would 


Another competitor says very wittily : 


In another contest I asked readers to finish the 


“When hard-up Algernon proposed for the hand 


Well, what father really did or said is best 


Here is one reader’s continuation of the story :— 
‘© demonstrated to the impecunious swain & 
Another reader goes on this way: “ Made a few 
cursory ’ remarks on the upward tendency of the 


solo’ and the rise in leather.” This reader must 
enthusiast; he says:—‘ Taking 


(The result of the Footline Contests appear on 


Have you a copy of Pearson's Football Annual ? 
It is a splendid little guide for followers of form 
I think, alinost every reader who has won a 
Weekly Football Competition, has 


There are several special features, solely for those 


The price is 3d., or post free 4d., from tke 


“Can you suggest a good Christmas present for 
“Last year I 
boy a book, but he read it and finished 


Well, Sanra, nothing interests the average boy 


toy holds together. Then it will still 


By the way, it 


This train is one of 
Bassett-Lowke’s famous models. It will give your 


gon more pleasure to win it even than for you to 


give him a similar toy. I’ve seen the model and I 
only wish I were a boy again ! 
DOGS AND DEATH. 

“Next door to us,” writes Neicupour, “ there 
is a dog which howls persistently every night. I 
have been told that this is a sure sign of death, and 
I feel quite upset about it.”—— 

Nonsense, Netausour. It’s a sure sign that 
the dog strongly objects to being chained up every 
night, or that its owner is not looking after it 
properly. Now if you had said cats, I would have 
understood your uneasiness better. It is, as a 
matter of fact, a pretty sure sign of death if a cat 
howls persistently every night—the death of the 
cat! Cheer up and don't worry about these cheery 
little superstitions ! 


A GOOD BOOK. 

WHENEVER I read a good book I like to tell all 
my friends about it, for a good novel is scarce 
nowadays. For that reason I can heartily recom- 
mend “ Life—the Jade,” by Martin H. Potter. 
The story is a daring forecast of the future, of life 
in the year 2000. ‘he author assumes that the 
Elixir of Life has been discovered, and tells you 
what happens when everybody goes on living 
indefinitely. By the way, it is published by 
Everett & Company. 


competitions, but your reply to each must bo writ: 


e eee postcard. 
8. Each postcard must bear tho usual signatzire of + 
competitor in ink. Names and eddreasea mus 1, \° 


niess this condition is complied wit . 
Bootes his or her right to a prize!” He Ae 


are f 
envelope mary 


December 3rd. “Say, 


the a 
awarded to the efforts considered the Lest. 


be divided, and, where the awards aro gifte, the ir, 
will ‘he awarded at t j — 


OVER £13,000 ALREADY PAiD 
We pay any number of claims tr rcapect 
of each oan tthe first claim vily, 


£1,000 
£100 
£100 AEROPLANE 


including three Of £2,000 and one of £1,979 


£1,000 each—not for one only. £1,000 specin 
by THE OCEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARA 
PORATION, LIMITED, 36 to 44 Moorgate Street 
E.C., to whom not.ces of claim, under the following vo: 
must be sent within ssven days to the above adres. 


£1,006 


travelling as a passenger (including post-olfier sors 
railway s0) / 
had in his, or ber, Possenhoy, the Insurance Cousy en on 


pages or the paper ‘ 
ure, Written in ink or pencil, on tue space provide dat thetout 
This paper may be left at his, or her, place of abode, sv lous as 
the cou 
legal representative of such aa injured, should ¢ 


from such accident within 
and that motice of the accident be given within three daye 


tative of any cyclist wh: 
actually riding a cycle, 
such accident bad in his, 
Coupon on this page, or the paper in which it is, with le 


b 
pee the foot, and that death occurred within tw «ity four 
the said Corporation at above address within three « 


WEEK Exorsa 
Nov. 3a, Wye 


RULES FOR FOOTLINE COMPETITID\5 


1. All answers or attempts must be writte: 

reesed to t Editor, Pearss ees 
London, W.C. SOrsOn's Weekly, 
2. You, may take part in any number of these fect’ n 


fe ca 


L be 


tragg, 


be ihoe 


7. Each competition will be judged separa’, 


rizes, as announced in the footlines, ond 


vill be 
8. In the event of tios for a money prize, the '-iz0 5 
he discretion of the Editoz. 


This Insurance Scheme covers any pers’... 
travelli as a passenger in any pari 


‘of Great Britain or Ireland. 


RAILWAY 
RAILWAY 
CYCLING 


INSURANCE, 


(For terms see 
below.) 


505 CLAIMS ALREADY P.\iD, 


This Insurance holds good for any number of claims t 


will be paid by the above Corporatin t. ‘eo 
legal il pelea pe of any person esis oy 
an accident in Great Britain or Tri 
passenger train in which the ds). ve 


ing vans), and who, at the time of suns. 
in which it is, with his, or her, 1 


n is signed. 


PROVIDED ALSO, that the said sum shall be 


ree casendar months ti: er, 


One Hundred P 


er, usual signature, written ink or pencil. on ties 


ours therenfter, and that notice was given of such secu it Ae 
ua) ¥ obs 
occurrence. This paper may be left at his, or her, place of 
abode, so long as the cou i 


gned. 
4 Pounds will be paid to the legal rey res" os 
tye 


four 
shall 


The above conditions are of the essence of the contre’. 
ood for the current week of Is+ 
and entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is sulit 
conditions of, and Guara 
Company, Limited, A: 
The Purchase of this P 
ment of a Premium under 
Act can be seen at the office of th 
corporation. No person cun recover 
Insurauce-Ticket of this pa 


. pa 
scription for PEARSON'S WEE 


Henrietta 
sent in exchange. 


SHgmat are...esesssessssesssvsenscenennnenennene ee ceeeeet 


re 
Available from 9 a.m. Monday, November on ‘a 
uatil midaight, Monday, December 2nd, 17! 


WeEK ENDING 
Nov. 30, 1912. 


it is 
strangling coughing 
stops, and you feel 
comfortable. Works 
wonders in bron- 
chitis of children. 
Those who have 
been martyrs to asthma and bron- 
chitis for years should always keep 
ithandy. Attacks will be preverted 
and peaceful sleep ensured, 


a 
© Lt Accept Free Trial at once Hy 
Fill up form and you will receive | Ay ; ta 
——s Free Trial of Potter's Asthma Cure, | Hf ‘| 3 , 
pers..4 and a little book ‘‘Are you Asth- / y | I Hie bs etie : : See | 
y par matic? '—full of factsas to the cause, / Thy eas Sae oct LR EER EE I 


prevention and cure of asthma and 
bronchitis. Potter’s Asthma Cure 
is supplied by all chemists, herbalists 
and stores for Bj- 


Sign this Form To-day 


eo To Potter & Clarke, Ltd., Artillery 
pays Lane, London, E. Please send Free j iy 
Trial of Potter's Asthma Cure, i nad i a 
; ip fe cael: A 
P IRARB eee scenes coeteecee nee sscseectetereceneee ees ee qr hi 
oe / 
; vee ADDRESS «+-----+ eatesncenfensavunseaseineees i r O 


Pearson's 
Weakly. eeesevecsceseeses seeeteces sennerevaue 


Ro matter what the weather is, a home with the GRAVES GRAMOPHONE is always Bright and Sunshiny. 
For a trifling outlay this wonderful machine will give you Hundreds of Hours of Pleasure and make the 
long winter evenings the happiest times of the whole year. Right at your own fireside you may enjoy the 
performance of the most Celebrated Bands, the most Talented Solo Artistes, the Leading Singers, the Great 
Star Comedians and fun makers, and everything worth listening to is yours to command as often as you wish. 


THIS MAGNIFICENT GRAMOPHONE 3s our own exclusive model,and 
is fitted vith the latest patented improvements. The Cabinet is a handsome and 
substantial construction in finely marked solid dark Oek, polished to a fine piano 
finish, and embellished _with a tasteful decorative Art Metal Panel. Dimensions: 
124 x 128 X Gginches. Powerful silent steel Motor, nickel plated Taper Tone Arm, 
10in Turntable, large 16 inch seamless Sound Trumpet, decorated in a charming 
combination of softly blended Art Shades. Highly sensitive Sound Reprodueer 
performing full Miltary Band Selections with all their original brilliance and 


Pullest approval allowed; M aot 
entirely satisfactory, amp return all 
money you have paid immediately. 


Write for Furs 


shal gitia 
at the tout Every style Broome realistic effect, ‘ 8 A 
pou long as by Natural eStoar| Photography. the minutcst variations of the artiste’s voice with remarkable fidelity. 

Ail carriage paid on approval, 

paid to the for Le as Ee ee WE DELIVER the Graves 1912 Gramophone, with TEN superb 10ia 
eae CeaMt BS oo tue Cas eaten: Diso Record Selections, and a complete outfit of accessories, insured and carriage 
} Saas H P paid {o all approved orders, for Si. Now, and the balance to be paid in Nine 
RUrSGSOnye Monthly Instalments of &J- each, if you are entirely delighted and satisfied with 
the machine and records after full trial and examination in your owo home. 


eon railmay 


THIS IS A PERFECTLY STRAIGHTF' OFFER. 
The full inclusive price of the Machine wi a complete 
outfit of accessories, is $2 :10:0, which for con’ 
payments, There are to extras whatever. Gra 
on their merita, and unless you are completely 
thing supplied we will immediately return all money 


: 


4 
ths 


+ swork ta acknowiedged to de the most 
VA al-rofallb bbies It -tands unrivalied 


craft on account of ite simplicity, afer 


o 


will reveise 


the coupoa ‘ 

iven to | iB “rs, practice bringing excellent results, T: 

| Ltt oy Me ees nee ee WRITE FOR NEW GRAMOPHONE CATALOGUE. 

u days from A Postcard will bring you per return our magnificently illustrated Art Catalogue which 
is a complete guide to the latest and best Gramophone models. This elaborate and 

al represen comprchensive work is the finest publication ever produced by the Gramophoneindus- 
try, and will give you more useful and practical information im half an hour than you 


would otherwise acquire in years. Every style is iustrated, and full detailed 

specification of every model is given. All these high-grade machines supplied on » 

approval on Easy Monthly Payment Terms, or 2/- in the & Discount Cash with Order. ta the 
8 


with lis, oF 

n tue Space 

tow uty four IM PORTANT.~ All Gramophone ewners should write for our catalogue 

vaced 10 of Disc Records, 4000 Selections. The most varied and complete repertoire of Cash 

B ays ob Ns high-grade records ever published. Marvellous choice. Unprecedented value. Discount 

MeN, PISCE Y Any ouinber supplied oa Easy Monthly Terms or liberal discount for cash with order, : 
| reprogect J. G. GRAVES Ltd. SHEFFIELD. 


Sob ites 


350 RICH FUR 


Over 60 inches long 
THROWOVERS|_MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS 


mente, Ful: partioulesrs for post-card. — British AND RETAIN THE POWERS."—A populsr 


AT H 
ALF PRICE. Sendat once for our list of 1,800 absolately 
Yes! Wearesending Sensational Bargains. to amy | Trades. Lochee, 0 ____§___—_____— and practical treatise on the laws guverning Nie 
350 of these Magaificeat address. It’sa revelation. HARGATE.—The Clarence Boarding Establish with Special Chapters on Generative West ness Los 
128. 6d. Re] Russian Furs (£2 10s, set).— ment, hastern Esplanade, Cliftonville. | Unique of Vital Force, and practical observations on 
position, facing Oval. kxcellent cuisine, relect eomr Marriage. Valuable remarks to Wenk and. Nerve 
Men on how to preserve the Health, regain Strength, 


Rick au Throwavers, Bich and lustrous dark sable brown 8 ft. long 
over jackes long, fu Btole, trimmed ten Russian tails, and handsome [| pany, moderate terms.—Apply Managerces. eal cntore the. P 
width, handsomely and Stole. UMud tomecch, Together, 1@.¢a. Approval. || YOU CAN EARN Wan hour.—Pullpartieulers | structive. and. ‘owers when lust. A valuable. ° 
Cosi’ lined, im BLACK, | ,,268, 90. Real, Coney Musguas> Sea'artra lures | “Soo arg BARN or oar cae Bea tondon, | Woateecs,and the Gaume aud Cure ot ervous Dreek. 
t. lop wid oO ie. ese CO oer — * Dy 3 ak 
White, New Greys, Sable pillow Mud. perfect akin. beautifully eatin lined, BOON TO WEAK MEN. -— Nervous and | down, and Loss of Power in Men.—Ser.t seaied 
Browns, HALF PRICE, Piceedingly handsome, latest West End style. | Physical Weaknesses, Lack of Vigour, Varicocele,and | receipt of 4 penny stamps, by Charles G 
0/6 each (post 3d. ex.). Together, iss. 9d, Approval before payment. Alied Troubles, Treatise, with full partic ‘lars, in- | Gordonholine Dispensary, bradford, Ye 
MUF toe match, 10s. 6d.- Gent's Isct. Gold cased Keylesa Lever eluding hundreds of testimonials of complete cures, Tw pa a ‘ — 
Runter Watch, improved action (Jobn Forrest, | sent sealed. pust free, two etampa.—¥. J. Murray, . ENTY-PIVE S)op Soiled 50- Organc'’, 
198 Bigh Holborn, London, wc. at balf price, — Draper, Organ tte Works, Blackburu’ 


we fpost a.) Fu Lennon). ten sears marranty, ape te perteck th Holborn, Lonco! _ 
) oweller r mekeeper: also couble-cur’ , eame quality Vv 3 .—E vans of ocala 
toto Hand 770 PAV | wth handsome compase attached, | Ail aig ity, | (VARICOCELE. breyani chinty amd | greta sencay and ady OUSTACHES.—Har 
"tha bapit Seu, Everrraiyo!!! {inguishable from new. Week's free trial. Together, | nervoun weakness should send for illustratedcircular hae “Trace and cheer eset ciltiraters 
cate will Cash back if not high! los. 6d. Approval before payment. describing its saccessful treatment and cure bythe |] - + SERETS aterivo Revt, Londun, 
c nothighly 19s. Od.—- uperfine quality Blankets. m if- | enly rational and painiers method. No electricity. SLOAN -DUPLOYAN SHORTHAND. 
__ delighted. cent £3 3s. parcel, containing tencxceptionally choice | Sent sealed, post free, two stamps. k. B, Norton, | Bandhook and Iceson of this easy, rapid 6 ySiem sent 
Big Richi Ittestrated large-rize blankets; bargains: 193, 9d. Approval. 69 & @ Chancery Lane, London, W.C. froe —s!oan-Duployen ASsocuition: ANERLEE 
ly __ Wostrate rgerize lanky inPadink Bracelet, isct.6o6 | “SrUgHING CURED. — Doctors aaa | ee STO GOPTI 
ey BARGAIN Catalogae of (stamped) flied, in velvet case, fs. 6d. Approval. recipe 1/- order. Tenimoniais:—H, Swvers (Boa 2), YOUR PHOTO COPIED: 1 Cabinet &E Post 
PuRS, JEWELLERY 128 9d.— Paby's Long Clothes, superfine quality; de, 1 Francis & a a i 
7 _ ancts & Co. is Ludtgate Hill, B.C, 
25th, bres NOVELTIES, post tree magnificent £2108. pareel ; forty articles, everything 71 Back Piccadilly, Manchester, 0 _______ es elibiellies BLO See me ed c 
1, 1912. est. Fequired: beautiful home-made garments; the pew “BOOTE.—save nearly 50°, buyireFacttrydirect. | MONEY MAKING.- If you wis) to know all 
. i on request. fection of mcther’s personal work; mever worms AGENTS WANTED, Write for list, particulare.— ae art of making mony, sen’ 
TH about the ort of making money. end post-orrd oF 
€ LEEDS BARGAI N co. Great sacrifice, 128. 9d. Approval willingly. British Boot Co. (500). Portlan:t Square, Bristol. write imiacdiately for free rarticalurs ¢f our Remark. 
s DAVIS_& _CO.. Pawnbrokers syn ®), WEAK MBN. send for my two Books, FREE. | able Nevel Fehene. A Most Buc vssful system. — 
i Dept. 4), 6 Richmond Road, LEEDS. ne DENMARK HILL, LONDOM. WEAR BBN ee cerect, Gateabead-ou Tyne. | | Grecn & Cc. 17 Cburen Lane, Mal, 
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THis 15 WHAT YOU DO. FROM ‘CUS 
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RULES FOR COMPLTITORS. 
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TOO Ride Tie we yet rwarerd ont yr edenicy form or tley 
garereGays Bo ocoeeee see dart 
“Sy ! re for lathearthea; scheint oe etthecamy os te 
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F ity in vegardt SOF hom A bvawe by fe CO one printed ta *t Le 


Visco in connect ons sath masala Mabticere eae (No. cf P.O... 
wid ean netsh ara Mey eter on 
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RESULT OF * MIDDLES °° No. 38. vara dh te | ror: disse, 
F:RSsT PRIZE, £159. Ctl. Werte mee See eT anette nana St 9 i3 ie ch Wee 2 Ca: _— 
The first prize ef £150 Ins been awarded io of, Rates i idl amees, Buatag Mek, | eek y ae th, tes 
W. HLHRIS, 43 Stockton Road, New- C21 Thorpe Read, Padeey, Yok 
port, Mon, aia fas ad. Rages, Se e 3 
¥ 4b Quesn’s R 2 A 


7 ets na Aver 


for the & Middle": 
PvN fore ALPISES? CLIMEENG TRELLISWOKS, | 

Tine seeena prize of £50 has been awardelto: 
G. J. 120USH, Peole Rcad, Branksowc, 
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WAT Ts, 
The third prize of £25 has hoon awarded to: 
Mrs. E. PALLISER, 8 Cardigan Muunt, | 
Kirkstall Road, Leeds, 
forthe * BMiddlo” :— 
Atrs~ors— HAPPY RETURNS” SELDOM. 
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Netw ; 
Yrizes of £5 cach have been awarded to: K. 2 Ba i “te Read, Buren, Notte Daver, Coe : \ ‘a 
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EDMUND L. DOWN, Parcels Office, Gatto hise, : Tiscey, os cai ie Gi Te 
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a Middle’ ae 3 r 
is Ore nann's * RELIEVING OLPicurR.” Nix 
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WEEHOUT RETURNS, i ; a a a 7 
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PRIZES OF és. Eat 


f? 


| ™ BIG 
PRIZES 


T-BITS.” £50, Oct.’ 12th, “Ups—Successful Under- 
takings.” $25, ‘* Foundry—Forging Operations.” 
£20, Oct. 19th, ‘‘ Lacrosse—Excellent Recreation.” 


JEEKLY DISPATCH.” “Earning One’s Bread—Createst 
Schoolmaster Describable.” Nov. 3rd, “A Warm 
Welcome—Affectation Miserably Emulates.” 
Nov. 3rd, ‘In This World—Never Scratch—Dig.” 


c0OD GOODS FROM FAIRGOOD. 


v every method of selection you can adopt, my solutions are PROVED 
the best :— 


Do you goby the. bi; izes? Then my £350 “ Answers” Simp'et, ‘* Won- 
rful Wireless Telegraphy’s Leap,” is at least £50 bigger than the biggest prize 
or obt ined by aay other solutionist whatsoever. 

Do you go by the wittiest solutions ?_ Bly £200‘ Answers” winner, “ Half Brick 
lazpipe-learner’s Honorariuw,”’ and ‘‘ Bit of Fun—Thought Flypaper Newspaper,” 
- the best this year. 

Do you go by the most recent winners? Since October 12th I have given full 
sof of Seven. ier Prizes, whilst no other advertiser has given more than One. 
istneang that my solutions are seven times more likely to win for you thau any 
iors you can buy. - 

Note particularly that in all the above I give facts only. Mere assertion proves 
ahing. Igive all the facts so that you-can sce for, yourself that the conclusions 
© COrrecte 


it goangie'gyee is | FREE SOLUTIONS. 


8 for 38. | I offer this week TWO PRIZE-WINNING 


SPECIALS for any paper FREE TO 
EVERY READER who has not yet tried 
my solutions, Enclose stamped address, 


F. FAIRGOOD, 117 Kirkwood Rd., Peckham. 


GALAXY BARGAIN BALE, 


CONTAINING 


12 BLANKETS 
21/- 


Offered Lelow Wholesale Prices. 


MONEY RETURNED IN FULL IF 
‘NOT FULLY SATISFIED. 


unission on prizes over £1. 


and seat on receipts 
= mourt, 


2 Superb Quality Cream Blankets. soft, warm, and comfortable, 
Jin. by 72in., beautifully whipped with crimson. e 

2°) mespun Heather-Coloured Blankets, 4 Wo: 
-cful blanket, size 50in. by 7Oin., bordered. ; 

2° rkshire Combed White Twilled Blankets, thick, warm, soft, 
»1 comfortable, well-finished and edged, size Slin. by sVin, ; 

2 orge Coloured Shetiand Blankets, very durablo quality, soft, 
inn, and eomfortable, full size, 45in. by 65in. . 

2 arm Woollen Blankets, soft Twill make, splendid durable quality, 


9 S2in, by S4in., weight FREE 


». Very warm. 


ream Coloured 
Varm, Fine Quality 

12 WHITE BEDROOM TOWELS GIVEN WITH EACH PARCEL 
All orders exeente:) in rotation as they wtive by pe: 


‘rib Blankets, soft 
ted Bargain Catalcgnes of Carpets, Hearthrues, Quilts, Table Iinen, Bed- 


velvet, wash well, and 

rautiful finish, full size. 

‘ts, Overmantels, Curtains, Blankets, &c.,.Pcst Fred. i, when slit Bee eee 
Pearen's Br \iy Pe WS 


F “ADGSON & SONSs.27¢226:ti:t:. WOODSLEY ROAD, LEEDS. 
: 


durabio and 


OT em RE SERED: + SED TREE CT erer, 


Ser a ER ne 


Get theman behind the Scenes 
towin BIG PRIZES for you 


TEST OUR NO WIN, 
SKILL... FREE! aro 


THE COMPETITORS’ MUTUAL SOCIETY 


has a utation to be proud of. Over 1000 Premier Prizes, an! 
a total 8,048 reported by members during the first six months 
of 1912; 73 per cent, of 3 months and upward members won, and we 
prove our assertions in the ‘ Prize-Winners’ Chronicle,” sent free. 


Finals, Simplets, Heads or Tails, Sallies, Middles, etc., evolved by our 

Staff are first criticised, and unless having a Winning Chance are not sent 

out. Every day of the week we receive spontaneous letters of thanks 
from delighted readers. 


No Charge Whatever for Efforts. You Pay Us Only When You Win, 
as follows: 5s. prize, 9d.; 10s., 1s. Gd. ; £1 or over, Us. 6d. in the L. 


SEND 14d. STAMP FOR 2 SPECIAL EFFORTS 


(any paper) and wo will guarantee you to receive two as gool as 
any you will pay 6d. or ls. for, and LIKELY WINNERS. 


Remember, ] 
eit eyes IT Ss FREE ! 


Address : Superintendent, C.M.S., 26 North Bar Without, BEVERLEY. 


‘Perhaps a fortune awaits you! 


With the 96-page 
GOLDEN EDITION 


‘WITTY BITS’ 


Post Free, plain parcel, 1 2, 


Thiswek 1 will send FREE 4 realty Brittiant, Witty. and Original 
Jdeas for ‘PEARSON'S WEEKLY’ * Middles,’ 4 witty Ideas for ‘ANSWERS’ ‘Simplcts,’ 
3 witty Ideas for * TAT-BITS’ ‘Heads or Tails,’ J witty Ideas for *IDEAS* ‘Sollies,’ a form 
showings the correct wid prope Way to eress your postal order, uml the copy of 1 £260 
winning 'Simplet,’ showing you how to write your effort on the compen: this will bes ie 
eye-opener for you. These * Jdeas* are the ret! GOLDEN sort, snr hasalreads wont £900, 
proof of which Ewills wl. Don't hesitate, sou well never regret = Por the %- pace 
Golden Edition of ‘Witty Bits.’ 

Seren funny bits. witty dorble meanin ot Privowi ve Tips Dike * Liabilities 
~ Lie Abilities’: ‘ Benten- Beeton’ ; *Inerea 1 misesfaty yt Rretwerk -Fret-work,’ ete., 
all of which lave won hundreds of pounds, (Vuothall, Cricket, Hints, and THINGS 
LOSING COMPETITORS KNOW NOTHING ABOUT. Positively guarantecd 
yeni make your own First-Cltss* MIDDLES ' for Pearson's Weel SIMPLETS* for 
‘Answers,’ “HEADS or TAILS’ for * Tit -. ‘FINALS’ for: Weekly Dispateh,’ and 
*SALLIES' for‘ Lleas’ with * Witty Bits,’ egud ty 


£200.‘Desive Energy’s Spur.’ 
£25.--‘Cold and Damp- Conclusion--Welsher’s Pursuit.’ 
£20.—‘It Seems Strange—Tough Steaks “ Eschewed.”’ 


All of which were made with *Wiity Lit." 


With the ‘GOLDEN’ Edition of ‘Wit'y Hits’ will also be set 
SPECIAL ADVICE to copetitors about 


COUPON ADDRESSES, 


which is of the utmost importance in trying for FIRST Prizes. 


Tvt onderful ‘GOLDEN’ Edition of) Witty Bits! too, h 
wonderfully siuecessful = 3 stem ‘for making YOUR OWNespurt 


FOOTBALL 


FOREGASTS and GOAL-SCORING PREDICTIONS. 
The whole let seut Ione parcel, free fei ot fur 42, 
T. W. BELGRAWE, Author. 
Belgrave Publishing Co. 75 North Street. BRICHTON. 


NS 


Seorves of other prives. 


FRIE .: EDITOR'S 


unique 


and what everyone ‘needs who would attain to happi 

taining all one’s natural strength to Men an 

of “ brainwork” often neglect their bodily h 

fitness are closely related. © Certain it is that under the 

life no one can safely afford. to neglect the health. It is well kn : 
could be prevented by taking proper measures in time, and there is good authority 
of ailments have their. origin in some irregularity or disturbance of the digest 


PILLS are a world-renowned specific for the relief and cure of those stomach, liver, kidney and bowel disorde:. 


to which most. people are subject from time to time. That these pills are really efficacious 


proved by their long-continued popularity and the ever-increasing demand for them. If you want to be well 
and keep well, it is essential that unhealthy tendencies should be removed as soon as they manifest them. 
selves. Sick-headache and biliousness, acidity, flatulence, constipation, a feeling of heaviness and gencri:! 
want of tone are in most cases indicative of- something wrong with the digestive functions. BEECHAM’: 


PILLS, which have been familiarly described as “ Worth a Guinea a Box,” are speedy and safe in their 


action, 


ently stimulate the organs and assist Nature to carry out her work. .Too much stress cannot be laid upor: 
the importance of keeping the bowels healthy and regufar. ‘There is nothing better for the purpose than a 


dose of BEECHAM’S. PILLS as required. Whenever you are conscious of feeling not quite as well 


as you 


would like, dyspeptic, out-of-sorts, and in need of a tonic-aperient, you cannot do better than have recourse to 


BEECHAM’S PILLS 


The World’s Family Medicine. 


Prepared only by THOMAS BEECHA 
Sold everywhere In boxes, price 11} 


DONT STAY WEAK 


d 
Rheumatism, Nervous Debility, Loss of Vital Nerve and . / 


Muscular Strength, Disordered Liver, Kidney Trouble, 
| Indigestion, Gout, Lumbago, Sciatica, Constipation, 
Dizziness, Melancholia, Sleeplessness, Loss of 
Will Power, Want of Self-Confidence, Lack of 
Mind Concentration, Involuntary Blushing, &c., 


_ w.: CAN NOW BE CURED 


WILSON, the inven- 


tor of the world- WITHOUT MEDICINE AND WITHOUT DRUGS. 


famous Magneto ee 
Belt for which he 


Snasrecewea | Read all about this Marvellous Discovery. 


LONG ago realised that medicines in any form were utterly useless to the 

man who was eaten up with bodily pain, or run down and had lost his 

Vitality. 1 found there was a vast difference between being well and 

At the Internationale Keeping well. What was wanted was something that would put “ New Life” 

Exposition, Paris 1912, into old bodies and keep it there. -1 set to work to find out how I could bring 

back the lost Magnetism in the weak body. I have succeeded, and over 100,000 

ma\ one-time sufferers have written to tell meso. In my Magnetg Belt I have devised 

the simplest, most perfect, and the only true method by which the human body 

can regain its lost strength and vigour. If you want to be strong, vigorous, and 

a free from pain, wear my “New-Life” Magneto Belt. It is neat, simple in 

hae construction, fits the body perfectly, dées not form an encumbrance in the 
pemaionvia, clothing, and is comfortable and-comforting to wear. 


[20,000 = MAGNETO BELTS =. 


The price of my Belt is not £5 (although many people have written g ‘‘ New-Life” . 
to say that it is honestly worth double that amount), The price is only | To Se OSE woo ron 


Andof the Exposizione 5 é 
Internazionale, Rome, 5s., and I do not even ask you to send me 5s. at first. 
9 


191 
say to you send mo ls. only, and I will send the Belt by return of post. waist measurement, pin coupon to paper, wil 


I have made this offer thousands of times in the newspapers, and | 1do ot return Belt. Magneto Belt” on anit 


7 % B I do not return Belt within seven days, U will p. 
thousands of men and women iacking in health and strength and ff cither in one sum or by weekly instalments of ls 


vitality have responded to it, and they now write and tell h 
they bless the day when they firat put on the Magneto Belt. aes 


27 Vulcan House, 56 Linh: 
I want you to test the Belt first by actually wearing it, and so I Simply write your full name and-address on tp 


be « 
P 


| 


